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TO THE 


3 

QUEEN. 

MADAM, 

HE little Wit of our poor Fanih, 
] as well as the beſt part of the Subſp- 

| | Pance, periſht with my Husband ; fo 


that 'we have not where withall, worthily to 


expreſs our great Acknowledgment due for the 
Support and Favonr- we have already received: 
much leſs to publiſh to the World your /irtwes, 
and other Endowments, both of Mind and Body 


which in a private Perſon weald have procur'd 


you the Admiration of Mankind, and cannot in 
a Queen but be confider'd as the higheſt National 
A 2 , Bleſſing 


To the QU E E N. 
Bleſſing we enjoy from Heaven. This Conſciouſ. 


nels of our ow Difebtlity, wilmuch ſhorten your 
Majeſties Trouble, we [hall only therefore, without 
t iliry, and Profound 
y #Your Majeſtics 
Feet, begging Your Acceptance of it;/;and that 


5; 
more words, ang wth all, 


Rel pee, throw this oupl 


You wou'd once Honour; it with Your Preſence, 
which will be the greateſt Happinek that can arrive 
in this World to me his Unfortunate Widow, 
and from this World, to Your Faithful Servant, 
my Deceasd Husband. Lam, 
.. MADAM,.,.. | 
Your Majelties/moſt Hamble; - 
Moſt Obedicnt; and\ moſt 


Faithful Subje& and Servant, 
Anne Shadwell. 


i a_ a GS ku... 4 is Math a_ 


P R O- 14 


= 
$ . 
LE 


— _ - — — —— - 


—_— © Ce —— , . - ” _—_ 


A PROLOGUE 
Written by Mr, Shadwell, and deſigned to be Spoken, 
but was loft when the Play was ASted. 


O UR Poet taught by you, Sirs, to deſpiſe 

All Rule, contemns the Witty and the wiſe: 
And to the high and mighty Fops Im ſent, 

With his Addreſs and humble Complement. 

Our Author will abhor withal his heart, 

All Laws and Preſidents of Wit and Art: 

With you will venture Life and Fortune too, 

And facrifice his little Wit eo you, 

You who like mortey pages can diſpence ; | 
With all the Laws of Wit and common Senſe; | 
Make Towring Bombaſt creeping farce to pals, . 

And a Triumphant Peet of an Als. 

Oh Fop the happieſt of all Human-kind ! 

In all the empty corners of his mind, p 
Not one ill thought he of himſelf can find: 

The wiſe have .anxious and unhappy been, 

In men of wit is melancholly ſeen ; 

But you are neT in danger ot the Spleen. 

Not, but that ſome of you are witty too 

And more tranſcendent Fops for being 1o : 

Let wiſeſt men ſpeak freely from the hearr, 

The Fop in them is much the pleaſantſt part: 

Bleſt Thoughtleſs men! all others yave run down, , 
And now before ye carry all the Town: 

Who is ſo pert, ſo witty at a Play ? 

In Town fo brisk, and at the Court fo gay ? 

Who in the City grow molt zich, and thrive ? 

In Town who on their wits like Fops can live ? 

Who can ſo ſoon into Preferments jump ? 

For whatſoe're the Game is, Fip is Trump. 

But above all, who have the fineſt parts 

With Ladies! who like them can charm their hearts * 
Our Poet yields to your molt Sov'raignSway, 

And does from you alone protection pray. 

The Wits and Criticks differ, and are few, 

You're one and all, nothing can alter you. 

A numerous and uncorrupted Tribe, 

Whom Senle can ne'r ferſwade, nor Wir can Bribe!  * 
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PROLOGUE 
Written by M* Durfey, and Spoken of by 
M* Bracegirdle. 
Ince Death's a Buccaneer, and the World will Rob, 
As well of Wits, as the dull common Mob; 
Though not much learn'd, I have Philoſophy 
. Enough, to teach me *tis in vain to Cry: 
Sad Thoughts then in our Author's Grave T'e bury, : 
And mind the Work in band, ro make you merry ; 1 
So, ſhall I to bis Genius give jiuft "due, * / 
And pleeſure what, ſtill ſtrove to pleaſure you « - , 
; I mean all you that can good Satyr bear, L ! 
Lt th' reſt look grum, make mouths,and ſweat for fear, F 
We by the Hiſs, ſhall ſoon know who hit, 
Nor can that Noiſe offend the men of wit ; 7 
There ſtill muſt be ſome Fools in a full Pit: is 
Among ſo many Fudges met to Day, 7 
The BullionSenre wou'd break in the Eſſay, p 
Were there not ſome groſs mettle to allay. V 
| Hew many Squires could I this inſtant fhew, 0 
| IWe!l pleas'd to ſee our Author's Head laid low ; C 
4 { dare ſay I ſee twenty in one Row. 1 
| Pox, cries @ Chit with Native Vice endu'd, x S; 
| That has juft got a Genius to be lewd; Vi 
Az honeſt Rakehel can't get drunk,nor whore, Te 
Break Windows, ſcowre the Watch, Bully nor Raar : Ti 
But ſtraight a Charafter ſhall. plague bim fort 3 Bt 
Rot him I'm glad he's dead with all my heart. M 
A man may now get ſomething by the Ape, * I" 
Without being laugh'd at fort upon the Stage - To 
Mon Dieu cries Miſs, as right as ever twang'd, Th 
Theſe Rhiming Satyr Rogues fhould all be hang'd. By 
I Ive by Law, a Proteſtant true blew, | Th 
All Taxes pay, and am to Church ſo true, Cy 
I make my Allignations in a Pew. M4 
From Crimes |ihe theſe to make an Audience /4g9, Te 
| Woo Vrees dare Explede, both kinds are ſofe, PF. 
W For th* Poet, Mate, — « by Proxy does ro Day, Of 


I'ntreat you allto gaard bis Orphan Play: 
His Sacred Boon above we hope he'! bave, 
Hu Wit below, zs Friends be hopes w1il [ave 
*Is nom but Devils damn beyond the Gra've- 


The 


of 
Spoken by one in deep Mourning, 
| rs of Mirth, the Sportive Scene done, 
And a new doleful Theme # coming on : 

Theſe Sable Robes, at Plays ſo ſeldom worn, 

Do ſilently expre(s the loſs we mourn : 
SHADWELL the great Support orh' Comick Stage, 
Born to expoſe the Follies of the Age : 
To whip prevailing Vices, and unite 
Mirth with Inftruttion, Profit with Delight: 
For large Idea's and a flowing Pen, 
Fir #} of our Times, and ſecind but to Ben : 
Whoſe mighty Genius and diſcerning Mind, 
Trac'd all the varions Humours of Mankind ; 
Preſſing them up with ſuch ſucceſ5ful Care, 
That evry Fop found bu own Pifture there : JE 
And bluſh,d for ſhame at the ſurprizing Skill, x 
VVbich made his low/'d Reſemblance look [o ill. 
SHADWELL, who al bs Lines from Naturg drew, 
Copy'd ber out, and kept ber ftill in view: R 
Viho never ſunk iw Proſe, nor ſoar'd in Verſe. 
So bigh as baſt, or ſo low as Farce ; 
VVho ne're was brib'd by Title or Eſtate, 
To fawn and flatter with the Rich or Great 3 
To het 8 gildgd Vice or Folly paſs, 
But- always laſ'd the Villain and the Afs. 
Many within thu crowded Pit I ſee, 4 
Friends 30 our Author «nd bu Memory : 
To them be leaves, to cheriſh and maintain 
The laſt and younge Of fpring of be Brain: 
By your juft Care of thu, you befs will ſbow 
The kind Reſet you to its Parent owe. 
Crown you hi laſt Performance with Applanſe, 
31/Vbo love, like him, cur Liberties and Laws. 
7 but the honeſt Party do bins Right, / 


4 their loud Claps will give bim Fame, in ſpiz6t 
of the faint Hiſs of grumbling Jacobite, 
Onmatls 


EE _s 
D2ammatis Perſonae, 


Major Gengral Blunt. An old Cavalier Officer, ſomewhat.roughin S9cech, 

Mr, Lee, * butvery brave and honelt, and of good Under- 
ſtanding, and a good Patriot. 

Coll. Hickwell, Sen. Anold Anabaptilt Collonel of CromwelPs, very ſtout 


Mr. Degeer, and Godly; but ſomewhat Inmoral. 
- Coll. Hackwell, Jun, His Son, a Gallant well-bred young Gentleman, who 
Mr. Powell, has gotten much Honour in - the- Redndtion-of 

Ireland. | . 
IWelford. A brave young Gentleman, a Volunteer; of a good 
Mr. Hodgſon, Eftate, who has gotten rauch Honour in the late 
| V'ars. 

Sir Nicholas Dainty. A moſt Fantaſtick, Conceited Beau, of Dcolling, Af- 
Mr. Bowman, te&ted Specch3 a very Coxcomyb, but [tour z a moſt 


- luxurious efteminate Volunteer, 
Sir 7;motby Kaftril, An ugly ſub-Beau, as Conceited as the other, but has 
Mir. Bowen: a mortal hatred to War, that lives a lazy Droniſh 
Coxcombly Life, writing Billet Doux. | | 
Nickum. Mrs. HackwelPs Stallion ; a Sharper, which is anew 
Mr. Alexander, name far a Rogue and a Chear. 
Ding-boy. Mr.Freemas, Another Rogue ot his Acquaintance, 


- Hop. A Pancing-Maſter. 
Tereſia, A fooliſh Confident, conceited and affefted young 
Mrs. Knight, Lady, Daughter to the Major General. 
_ Eugenia, A very fine young Lady, the Reverſe of her Siſter 
Mrs. Mountford, Tereſa. x | 
VVinifred, An ill-bred, Scornful affe&ed' thing, - a great Friend 
Mrs. Rogers, to Tereſia, and Daughter to Mis. Hackwell. 
Clara. A Beatitul Ingenious young Lady, a great Friend to 
Mrs. Bracegirdle, -— Daughter to. Coll. Hackwel/, by a former 
IC. 

| Mrs. Hackwel!. A moſt Devilliſh Imperious Wife, and the worſt of + 

Mrs. Lee, Step-Mothers. 

| Lettice. Avery honeſt young Maid, Servant to Mrs; Hackwell. 

| Prudence. ; Chamber-Maid to Tereſia, 
Stitchum. A Taylor, 


Mr. Penkethman. 
Servants, Footmen, Fidlers, Singers, Dancers, Conſtable 


and Guards. 
ACT | 


. woe 
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ACTI SCENE I 


Enter Terefig, Eugenia, and Hop. 


Hop. O Ladies ; 'tis enough this Morning, I muſt now to your 

Neighbour, Madam Hackwe!Fs Daughter, Madam Winifred, 

the is the fineſt Lady; Ah, ?wwond do a Man's Heart good 
to have ſuch Schollars. 

Tereſ. Let me dye, if ſhe be not a fine Lady indeed. Hop puts « bi: 

Eugen. Lord! Siſter, how wediffer ; I take her ro bz Galaſhoes, and take; 
the moſt Fantaſtick, Vain, Inſolent, Ill-bred fooliſh bs Cloak and Kirr. 
Crearure about Town, except your ſelf, [ Aſide? 

Tereſ. Alas! poor Ignorant thing, thou judge, the Country has ſtupificed 
thee, may I periſh elle. 

Hop. Her Mother is a fine-difcreet, fober, wiſe Lady, but her Father-in- 
Law's a damn'd old Phanatick Collonel of Crowwe!/s, and wili not let 
his own- Daughter learn: —— He fays Dancing is Whoriſhz Bat thank 
Heav'n, his Lady wears the Breeches. 

Tereſ. Out on him, old filthy Fellow ; Dancing is the prettieſt innocent 
Accompliſhment, upon my word, Ill fay't: 

Hep. Aye Madam, You are in the Right, there is not ſuch another. 

I hate theſe damn'd Phanaticks, they wou'd ruin the Nation. 

Evgen. You Cutters of Capers have no very good Friends of them indeed. 
[ Ahele. \ Now does this Puppy think Dancing the moſt confiderable thing 
in the Nation. 

Hep. Well, ſweet Ladies, your Servant. 

Enter Major-General Blunt: 

M.G. Bl. Good morrow Hep. What, will the Girls pace ? 

Shall we make 'em Amble ? 

- Hop. Your:Worſhip's a merry Man3 Sir, I am in haſte, [LExis. Hop, 
M.G. Bl. Well, get thee gone about thy capering . Vocation, 

Well faid Wenches, you are early up; bleſs ye both: Eugen. and Tere 
Tereſ. 1 wiſh you Joy of your Birth-day. /ia kneel. 
Eugen. And I Sir, may you le@ many more happy ones ; 

Andhve till you ſhall wiſh to dye. 

AM. G. Bl. Well ſaid my Girl. 

Tereſ. | vow, 1 wiſh you way live an Hundred Years: Vil fwear I &; 

M4. G. BI. A Dod Wench, that's not fo we!l, thou ſtin'{t me ; 

'Tis ſomewhat of the lealt i Well, this is my Birth-day- 

And my Wedding Day, that joyn'd me to the belt of Women, reſt her . 

Soul; This Day, I always Celebrate with Jollity and Feaſting, 

B Tyres, 


V : 
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Tereſ. Oh pray Sir, let's have Dancing ;| Oh Lord, Iam no body without 
Dancing, [Il ſwear, 

M. G. Bl. Oh Lord, you ſhall have Dancing: [ Minnicking her. 

Bur what need you afte&, and drawl out:your: words 5, like a waiting 
Woman, run over with Green-Sickneſs and Romance, 

Tere/. Are you angry with a Grace in Speech * 

M.G. Bl. Grace! A Dod, ir is a Difgrace3 can'c you ſpeak as you were 
taught ? But comeon, I'}do my Duty to-you both ; For you I have Icfe 
my dear Country Lite, my {weet -and fragrant Au3 with plain, natural 
and honeſt Company, for Efſence of Sinks and Common-Shoars, for ſub- 
tle Artificial Knaves, Ambitious Coveraus Villains, who wou'd- ſell their 
very Country for Money, or a Title. added to that of Villain. 

Eugen. A fad Exchange for me, who love nothing like the freſhneſs, eaſe 
and filence_ of the Country, to endure the Stinks, the ratling noiſe, and Ty- 
mule of the Town. : 

Tere/. Poor thing ; The Country Life's a pretty Lite for a Dairy - Maid; 
but for a fine Lady, there's nothing like, this delicious Town : And I'll 
ſay't, Hockley in the Hole here is ſweeter than a Grove of  Jeſſamin in. the 
Country ; Oh there is nothing in this World like Lindon, 7 

M. G. B!, For Whores by'r Lady; among the Coxcombs and. the Beau's, 
Lindon) They live not here the Life of Nature j ts, all Art and.. Trick ; 
gvery thing 1s put on, and Foppery. 

Tire. The Life of Nature? that*s for Beaſts. _—_ 

7M. G. Bl. Beaſts !. By the Lord Harry, Fops are below Beaſts. 

Who ever knew a Bealt a Fop 3 Nature neyer makes one, *tis Afte&ation, 
which never is among Beaſts. | 

Eugen. Who that has Sence or Vertue, cou'd endure. the piteous Dull: 
neſs.of new Plays, the Idlenefs of Baſſet, and Comet; . the molt provoking 
{mpertitience. of how do. you's, . and viſiting Days, with Tea Tabtes, | 


Teref.. Oh Lord ! "Speak againſt Baſſet, Comer, and viſiting days, and Tea 
Tables 5 I pity thee, poor Country thing : Thanks to my_ dear Aunt. that 
2ave me London Breeding: I'll ſay'c, *twas a Portion, let me die elſe. 

M.G. Bl. Camg dear Eugenia, thou haſt Senſe. .. 

Tere/. She Sence, hi, hi, hi, hi, Country Sence, 

M.G. Bl; Yes, that ſhe has, hiy hi, hi,hi, Country :Sence-is: better than 
Z.ondon Impudence ; I cannot fay thy Aunt has corrupted theeg for by the 
| Lord Harry, there mult be a {trong Root of Folly in thee, to grow to this. 
| Tereſ. Aye Sir, you may ſay what you pleaſe. 

M. G. BI. But come Tereſia, this is not my Buſineſs; I am refolv'd to do 
well by both of ye; | have a pretty good Eſtate, and might have had 
2 Thouſand Pouud a Year more, but that I mult flye from the Univer//ty 
fotfooth, to run a Cavaliering, and fo to have the honour to be flung from 
one Jayl into another, and be ſzquelter'd, and Decimated, after being run 
and ſhot through, and hack'd to ſome purpoſe for my Loyalty. : 

Eugen. No Man ever lignalized his Courage and his Sutferings more than 
You; The Name of Major General Blunt will be remembred. 


M.C. Bl, 
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M. G. BI. And I got well by*t Adod, no more of that 3<—T am come up 
to this Smithfield, likea Horie-Courſer, to put off a Brace of Fillies, in this 
Market of Matrimony ; I am reſolved to diſpoſe of ye very {oon, that I may 

' 20 down and live, and breath again. 
| _ Sir, I am not fo fond of parting with ſo good a Father, *tistime 
' enough. 
4M. G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, *tis high time, Wenches 3 don't I know yfare 
full ripe ; and when y*are fo, ye nothing bus think and dream of Fellows, 
all of ye; A Dod ye do. 

Tere/. Oh Lord, I think and dream of Fellows; hi, hi, hi, hi. I'll ſwear 
it 15 the leaſt of my Thoughts, hi, hi, hi, hi. 

AM. G. Bl. I'll ſwear you lye; hi, hi, hi, hi, *tisthe greateſt of yourThoughts ; 
hi, hi, hi, hi, what a Pox, do you laugh when there is no Jeſt. 

Tere/. Smiling and laughing becomes ones Face. 

M. G. Bl, What Laughter that's put on, and affeted, it provokes to Vo- 
mit: what a Devil is this playing with a Fan, and falliog back, and pulling 
up ”u Freaſts,” and thruſting out your Bumm, and tofting your Head. 
and diſtorting of your Body, and being more Antick than an Ape. 

Tereſ. Say what you pleaſe Sir, I can never be put out of Love with 
a good Mien and Air, and Graceful Deportment, good breeding, and 
_ things: With your Pardon Sir, you love Rulticity, I vow you 

O. 

M, G. BJ. I love Nature, and hate Aﬀettation, I row I de; well, *tis in 

vain to ſtrive to cure a Fop: Here is near hand a Parallel for you 3 Collo- 
' nel HackwelF's Wives, Daughter Winifred. 

Tereſ. All the World fays, one of the fineſt bred Ladies in Town, 11! 

ſay't they do; who but Madam Himifred, let me dye. | 
M.G, Bl. And for thee my Girl, there's his Daughter, 

Eugen. 1 never knew a young Lady of fuch Wit, Modelty and Diſcretion, 

in my Life ; nor one whom I cou'd wiſh ſo much to make a Friend of. 

Tereſ. Nay, you are right now Ill ſwear, hi, hi, hi, hi, a poor Ignor- 
ant ill-bred Tit ; Ill fay't ſhe knows nothing of the Beau Mond, as Sic 
Feppling ſays. 
| 4M G. Bl What an Authors that? A dod ſhe is a provoking Jade 

Tereſ. An Authors for my part, a Company of ill-dre{s'd Slovenly Courſe 
bred Fellows may laugh at him, but PII ſave. "tis the beſt Character of a 
fine accompliſhe Gentleman that efre I ſaw ina Play ; and Madam #mifred, 
my dear Friend, is in my Mind. 

M. G. Bl. Ounds, I have much ado to forbear kicking hes3 
But I'll contain. [ Aſide. 
Come Wenches, this is nothing to my purpoſe ; I am reſolved to marry you 
our of hand, and will be fo kind to you both to let you chooſe, if they be 
Gentlemen, and with indifferent Fortunes, and no blemmiſh of baſeneſs3 
ye ſhall have 'em : Come on Girls, deal plainly and honeſtly with your 
Father ; Adod do, hah. 
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Tereſ. Hi, hi, hi, hi, O Lord Sir, do you think I love a Fellow ? Hi, hi, 
hi, hi, I hate Fellows, I vow Sir, O Lord, I- | 

AM. G. Bl. Pox on her, I cou'd wring her Neck off; what! do yo hate 
Beau's ? | 

Tereſ. Indeed the Beau's are the fineſt Gentlemen $5 I would not give a | 
Farthing for one chat is not a Beau. 

M. G. Bi. Set thy Heart atrelt ; by the Lord Harry, thou ſhalt havea Beau. 

Tereſ. 1 haveone i Oh Lord, do notrhink fo meai:ly of me, to imagine I 
am in Love ; who ere has a mind to me, Ill make him dye tor me, 

Euzen, Name Sir Nicholas Damty, | 

A1.G. Bl, What think you of: Sir Nicholzs Dainty ;, he i5ths top of all the 
Beau's and Coxcombs of the Park, and Play-houſle. 

Tere{. Oh Lord ! Oh Lord ! All the World fays he is the fineſt Gentleman 
in Evz/and; the molt curious Drels, the fineſt Air, and the gallanteſt Mien; 
let me dye, all the World, every body fays it; but I can't love any Fellow, 
alas, molt of the Beau's Ogle and Dye for me now, and I mind 'em no 
more than my little Dog Yenny, | Aſide. | Oh how happy ſhou'd I be in 
the' Arms of that delicate, pertet, moſt accompliſhed, {weer Sir Nicholas. 

A. G. Bi. Thou halt hit her right ; what a rare Match *wwoud be, better 
one Houſe than two troubled with them ; I was his Guardian, and I know 
by him, there is no more turning of a Fop into a Man of Senſe, than of an 
Owl into a Nightingale. He has a good Eftate,. Terefis ; But pray- let me 
ſee, Dad he is going a Volunteer this Compaigne. 

Tere/. Oh Heaven and Earth!” a Volunteer ; I dye, I dye; | She faints, 

M.G. Bl. How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Eugen. Why. Siſter, what ailſt thou ? 

Tereſ- Oh Lord ! A Volunteer [ Aſide, 

Nothing but Wind upon my Stomach, with ſtaying ſo long for my Break- 
faſt.: Fl retire Sir ; Oh Lore, Oh Lord, Oh Lord, a Volunteer ? I can- 
got out-live it. | [ Exit. Tereſia, Emgenia, 

M.G, Bl. Step in with her,, and return inſtantly; 
|. What Prodigy is this ? Was ever Creature fo different, from Father and Mo- 
i ther, and Siſter ; by the Lord Harry, I ſhall begin to believe the old Tales 
| of Fairies changing Children in the Cradles; by'r Lady they have ſent me. 
| a damn'd Fantaſtick Fairy : Come my Eugenis, thou art the Darling 
| « of my Heart, the Image of thy dead Mother. 


Enter Eugenia- 


Eugen. IT ſhould be happy to deſerve the Favour, and that CharaQter. 
M. G, Bl, Come, come, out upon Complement, A, dod thou doſt ; come 
| on, be plain and honeſt, notrifling ; tell me what Geatleman doft thou likes 
| beſt of all thou haſt ſeen atLondon, | 
Eugen, I know you too well to diſſemble vaich you, or conceal any thing 
from you, which you require meto let you know ; Young Collonel Hackwet 
| our 
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our Neighbour, the old Collonel's Son ; is the moſt agreeable Perſon of a 
Man, the beſt bred, and of the beſt ſence I have ſeen: And I obſerve all 
Men of godd Reputation, give him an excellent Character, 

M. G. Bl. Faith V Vench, let me kifs thee for that : He is the prectic'? 
| young Fellow in Englend, an underſtanding wifey oung Fellow, as mach Y Vir 
| as any Man, well tempered, of great Honour,in great Favour with the King 
| he has done V Vonders inthe V Var of Ireland; he has gotten much Repurati- 
on, but no black Cattle; and adod Girl, he is as brave a Fellow as my felt ; 
There is as much difference between thy Choice and hers,as berw2en an Eagle 
and a Jay. 

On, But Sir, All this is not to the Point, for he cannot be thought of 
for a Husband by you : For his Father, by the Indignation of his ſecond 
Wife, has turned him off, and is reſolved to diſinheric him, 

M. G. B!. That ever that old Blockheaded Round head ſhou'd fight for Li- 
berty ; and Fllecll thes V Vench, I ſhall nefre forget him 3 we hare had 
Rubbers, and adod he is a plaguy Fellow. I have had his dam d long Tuck 
in my Body, and this Fellow, co inzak ro a confounded, filly, Fantaſtick, 
uply, old Eoend VVife 3 the moſt termagant Jade in Chriſtendom: But my 
poor Eugenia,” if his Son had no Fortune, hee'd hew himſelf out one with 
his Sword, under fo brave, and magnanimous a King: Ifnot for thy ſake, 
I'd give him one, to make thee happy, but Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year 
is intailed upon hin. 

Eugen. I can ſcarce forbear to worſhip fo good'a Father: And on my 
Knees, I humbly thank you for your'kind intention: Pray think it notim- 
modeſt, if I ingenuouſly confeſs I love this Man more than Liberty or Light, 
or all that this V Vorld holds dear, or valuable: I could with him waſte all 
my Life in V Vants, in Rags, and in a Deſert. 

M.G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, a brave V Vench, bluſh not* *tis no ſhame 
to love a Gallant Fellow, *tis natural to love, and 'tis a Diſeaſe not to be 
Subje& to ic: But let me ſee, there is ſomethiag to be conſidered, will he 
love ye, hah, adod hah. 

Eugen. Be pleaſed to peruſe thoſe billets, I would to have been loſt forever, 
e're I woud have proceeded farther without your leave z in theſe you'll find 
him Honourable, Sir. 

M. G. Blait, Ha! Let me ſee your Excellent Beauty, Incomparable 
VVit and Vertue, Paſſion, Tranſport, Honour, Right, a dod, thus it was 
when I was a young Fellow: ah VVench, I ſhall never forget + was ; ahy 
well, I ſay no more; Let me ſee, to begin at your Father, wou'd look 
like Impoſition, yet without his conſent, I mult refoive to be milerable : 
by my Honour, a pretty young Fellow. This way of proceeding ſhews 1 
have moſt Honour for the Daughter, ths other would expreſs more for 
the Father. \ 


(6) 
Eug.n. You have lighted upon the firſt ; Thave anſwer'd none, nor ever 
Wonld, witzout your Conſent. 


Enter Coll. Hackwell jan. and Mr. Weliord. 


AM. G.B!. Cods my life, fee who's here ? The very man. 

Eugen, Give me my Billet Sir, | |” She ſnaches the paper and runs out, 

Hack. jun, Fair Lady, do you fly for the ſame, 

M.G. Bl. Theſe Cunning young Wenches wo'not be ſeen undreſt, til] ic 
be too late to miſlike *em. 

Huck, jun. | come to wait on. you, my Noble Major General, to give you 
joy of your Birth-day;and I wiſh you alſthe happineſs Mankind is Capable ot. 

M.G. Bl, Thank ye heartily, young fellow. 

Hack. jun. Sir this Friend of mine, who is a man of honour, and I dare 
ſay, you'l think werthy of your Acquaintance , defires the honour of it, 
Tis Mr. Welford. | 

M.G. Bl. The brave Volunteer, who has not heard your name ? Yare 
welcome, I am your Servant. | 

Wf. If any thing could makeme proud, it would be praiſe from ſo brave 
a Souldier, and fo great a Patriot. | 

M. G. Bl. Praiſe! A Gentleman who maintains Twenty well appointed 
Horſemen at his own Charge; and ſerves a private man among'lt *em, de- 
ſerves praiſe from every brave fellow, and true Eng/ih man 3 you muſt Dine 
with me to day, both ofyee, Adod I love brave young fellows, the noiſe of 
War tires my old Blood, methinks I long to be amonglt you. 

Rn _—— You have ſhewn ſuch Gallantry, as we can but faintly Topy 
after. | 

| M. G. Bl. Well, I have ſ:en Action in my time, and have ſwing'd and | 
been ſwing'd, by my hilts I have : Ihave been ſhot and run thorough, and 
cut in the head and face, for a Cauſe not half fo great as this : Theſe knocks 
give me ſuch Remembrance, that my /old Carcaic will not ſuffice my mind 3 

It wonot be | 

Hack. jun. The thought would perplex a man, to find, that a Cottage up- 
on a Common may be luſtained from/Age to Age ; and theſe poor frail tene- 
| ments, muſt drop for all the Reparations we can make. 

Welf. Gallant old So'diers, have nothing to do, but to be as eafie as they | 
| can, and liveand enjoy the ſlams, they Nobly wone. 
| M. G.Bl. A Dod it is a kind of Chewing the Cud upon honour ; Faith | 

young fellows, if this Carcaſe wou'd ſerve my mind, T'de not be the hind- 
moſt, by the Lord Harry ; War was another thing in my time, we fought 
and puſh'd it on, as troth you did well in Ireland, Now your French Trick is 
| co lie ſecured in paſſes, and not fight. : 
| Hack. jun. But delay like a Chancery Suite to undo the Plantiffs purſeſtrings. 


M. G. Bl. Tis not ſhot bags, buc money bags that do Grand Lews his 
| Bufinels ; bur come on young fellow, how ſtand matters between your Fa- 


t2er and you, 
Hack, 


| : C $ 
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Hack, jun. In a moſt forlorn Condition. 

VVelf. Dear Tom, I'll go tohim about that Buſineſs and meet as appointed. 
Hack. ja. Youl find it in vain, There is no Creature fo obſtinate as a 
Godly Man. 

A. G. BI. Sir, your Servant, fail not at Two, at Dinner. 

Welf. Sir, your moſt humble Servant, I will not ( Exit Velf. 

Hack. jun. "That's as brave a Gentleman as efre drew Sword 3 I have fecn 
kim, in Clontds of Smoak; and Showers of Bullers, as Fearlcfs as it he were 
lnvulnerable j; He refuſes all command and takes ali the Duty and Fatigue of 
a Centry upon him ; and ſpends a thouſand pound a Year among Sick and 
wanting Soldiers. and fares plainly himſelf. 

M.G. Bl, He has the Spirit of Cato, brave Cato, Meonſtrat tolerare labores non 
juvet, ſuch a Volunteer ought to be honour'd. Now a Company of flutter- 
ing Fops, think of nothing -but living well in a Camp. A dod, one Dra- 
goon's worth 40 ſuch. 

Hack, jun. 'TYoſay the Truth, Inſtead ofhardſhip, toil, abſtinence, we have 
Introduced in Camps, Softnefs, Effiminacy and Luxury, and ſuch Extrava- 
gance in Cloaths and 1.quipage. 

4.6. BL A Damn'd French Invention toundo men, 'and make them abſo- 
luroly depend: like Slaves, as the Fanizaries did once upon the Turks. But 

look thee, to our Buſineſs, Your Father Dines with me co day. I know he 
| has turn'd you:out of doors ; andinthe firſt place, no Complements, hut it 
ſhall be a Mortal Quarrel between us, if you ſend not your Goods and Ser- 
yantshither, and make my houſe your own. | 

Hack: jwn-'Sir; You. 

M.G. Bl. Look you young fellow, anſwer me not, but with yoar Leg ; 
But do what] ſay, A dod I will have ito. 
| Hack. jun. He's always in Earneft. 
| Aſide. | Oh, molt ſurprizing Joy, to be in the houſe with my Miſtreſs ; 
| I'll thortly reveal my love tohim. 

M.G. Bl. That Mother in Law of thine, is a Confounded Jade, and I be- 
lieve given to ſtumble much ; there is an odd fellow keeps her Company. 

Hack. jus, 'She calls'him, Cozen, hisname is Nickum, | 

M.G.-BI. Aye Nickim) what is that fellow, Nickum. 

Hack, jun..He was a Notorious Sharper, and now ſhe ſwells his pocket for 


_ 


m. 

14 G. Bl. Sharper ! A pox on that new name, The old one is Rogue and 
Cheat are better, Dod I hate mincing; fo Miſs is a pretty new name 3 Mitz 
with a pox! ls not the old one Whcre better, Mifs with the Devils name; 
Whore I ſay, There is a Siſter, in Law for thee; a damn{d affeRed fooliſh 
Jade 3 they ſay the young fellow calls her ſcornful Lady. 

Hack. jwn. Infolent enough of allConſcience, and affeted to Naufeouſnets. 

M. G, Bl- Dod, thou wilt live to ſee her take vp with a Groom or-loms 
pitciful teilow. | | 

Hack. jws. Truly ſhe is ſomewhat liable. 

M, G. Bl, But thy own Siſter, is the very Reverſe of her, but come lets-into 


1 my 
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my .Drefiing Room and Conſult about mattors, and thenwe'l walk in the 
Park. 


Hack. jun. Tis delicate weather; every body will be there. ( Excit. M. 
G, Blunt and Hack. jun. 


——————— — — — — 


SCENE IL 


Coll, Hackwells Heuſe. 


— —_——_— 


Enter Winifred and Hop, 


Hep. Nt ſweet Madam VVinifred, this Room is private,no moredanc< 
ing, Oh Love, mn Love. | 

Win, Get you gone you naughty Man, ſure you uſed | 
Wuchcraft, 7 that have ſcorn'd all the young fellows in 1 _ of "7s Din "on. 
the Town,arid uſed em like Dogsto be caught wichyou ad roas 

Hop. Indeed Madam Winifred "tis your great Goodneſs and nodeſert of mine 

Wir. Ah, that dear Kit, and plaid upon by thoſe Fingers, *ewas that won 
upon me firſt, let me Die, Oh you make the fineſt muſick ofthat prery Kit. 

Hep. Hiſt, hiſt, $fome body comes, fa, la, la, la, Coupes, fa, la, la, round 
freight, | | oy” Ss 1 
| Enter Prudence. 

Pru, Madam, Tereſa, defires your Ladiſhip wou'd favour her with your 
Company to St. Zames's Park this forenoon. 


Fin. Co tell my Dear, Fil not fail ; She is the. fineſt Lady in the 


Univerſe I'll vow. ' | Exit Prudence. 
Hop. Not when Madam Winifred is by Enter Clara unſeen and 
let me kiſs thoſe dear pretty dear hands. upheard. .  * 


VVis, Go, go, get you gone, let .me dye you hav©:the Charmingſt way 
with you. 

Clara Is this learning to Dance } very pretty ! is all her havghty Infolence 
and ſcorn come to this. 

Hop. Dear ſweet Lady of my Life, when ſhall onrtwo half broad pieces 
meet ? I havea Miniſter ready at an hours time to joyn fem 3 this day we 
thall all be merry at Major General Blunts, we may -eaſily drop out, ——= 
Hah, 'who'shere ? Madam, pray mind, fa,la, la, la, Lord you are carelefs. 

Clara. What reaſon is there, this fellow ihou'd notbe Hamſtring'd ; but 
IV take no notice, her ſence and breeding 1s fit for.none but a' Cut-Caper. | 

Hop. Nay whether do you turn why dont you mind me. 

Elara. Mathinks Mr, Hep, the does mind youg aud is much improved by 
your Inſtruttions. Ai 

m, 
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Win. Weil, what's that to you what TI am ; what did you eome to liſten ; 
muſt 1 have ſuch a one as vou to be a ſpic upon me Mrs. Malapert. 

Clara. Breedings a good thing Siſter ; a very good thing. 

Win. Breeding, Thou talkelt of Breeding, why thou canſt not walk 2 
Corant poor thing ; _— You breeding and never learnt to dance. 

Hop, Breedin# without daticing. Exit Hep. 

Clara, Breeding is in the head, not in the foot Silter. G 

IVin. Come, come Miſtcefs ; I'll not be uſed thus 3 T that have been pro- 
fered all the beſt and fineſt Gentlemen about the Town, who die for me ; 
and to be ſuſpeted tor my Dancing Malter. 

Clara. The Innocent ne're fear fuſpirion. 

Win. That is as much as to fay,I am not irmocent z you are, I know what 
you are; marry come up ? Pll not endure it. 

Clara. You make me ſmile. 

| Enter Mrs, Hackwel. 

Mrs. Hatk. How now what's the-matter ? 

Vin. Am I born to be abuſed by that Family ; Heres Mrs. Pertz—muſt 
| liſten and watch, and be a Spie upon me, asif ſhe ſuſpe&ed my being alons 
with a Dancing Maſter. 

Mrs. Hack. Huſwife ! how dare you treat my Daughter thus, *tis ſawcy 
in you; ſhall I be perpetually affronted by your Paltry brood : I havegor- 
ten rid of one, and the other ſhall out ſaddainly, mutt we have Spies upon 
us forſooth,, marry come up Minx. 

Clara, Ill words ſhall not make me forgeemy duty to my Fathers Wife. 

Mrs. Hack. Your Fathers Wite Impudence ; what is that Fathers Wiſe of 
Kinto you ? 

Clara. My true Stepmother. 

Mrs. Hack. Stepmother ! Hey day ! there's a name, I ſhall haye fine ticles 
by and by: Mrs. Spie, Ill ſpoil your Office- 

Clara. 1 ſcorn the Office ; but Madam, the Innocent fear no Spies. 

Mrs. Hack. Oh moſt Audacious, tell me of the Innocent | 

VVin. Have I ſcornfd all the fellows of the Town, that have Ogled me 
and Writen Bilkets. 

Mrs. Hack. Aye, aye, and thoſe that die ſor her now ; tho* I muſt con- 
teſs it isa faulf. 

VVin. Don'tI hate all the filthy fellows ? 

Mrs. Hack. And uſe em with all the Contempt Imaginable. 

VVin, To be watched when'I am alone with a Dancing Maſter. 
| Mrs. Hack. Ayeaye,to be watch'd with a Dancing Maſter,he poor fellow: 

VVin. Nay, not fuch a poor fellow neither, the man%sa pretty man,a very 
pretty man, but for my Vertue; my Wonour to be queſtioned, 
Mrs. Hack. If my Cozin Nickum comes to fee me ; we muſt be watch, and 
, you muft pop in and out forlooth ;—and he is as fins a Gentleman as the 
Sun ſhines upon. 
C/ara. Oh my poor deludgd- Father, to be abuſed by a Raſcal, Cheat 
and Rook, 
C Mrs. 


[i 
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Virs. Hack. Come on Huſwife; VI not endure this under my roof. 
Clars How Innocence can ſmile at accufation, | 
Enter Coll, Hackweil, ſenbr. 

Hack. ſen. Who has offended thee my dear Lamb ?7 

Mrs. Hack. One that always will, am I and mine born to be affronted 
perpetually by your brood here. 

Coll. Hack. ſen. I am ſorry dear Lamb, but what's th matter ? 

Mrs. Hack. Good Lack ! what's the matter ? As it L cou'd not tell when I 
was affronted ; but you mnt judge. 

VVin. As if we did not know, when we were abus*d, huh, 

Hack. ſen. Look thee, I profefs Lamb'l am fore aftlited at theſe chings ; 
but we are one Fleſh, and thou art deater to me than all the World, I will 
Cleave unto thee. 

Mrs. Hack. Cleave quoth he! Sho liſtens and watches when my Daughters 
alone with her Dancing Maſter 3 as if ſhe wou'd be nawght with him, Muſt 
my. Daughter be ſuſpected ? : 

, Nay, has the Impudence it any Gentleman ( as my Cozen Nickum or 
ſo comesto wait upon me) to ſpy and liften, muſt my Vertue, my known 
Vertue be once in Suſpition. 

Hack, ſez. Look thee lamb* I beſeech thee weep not dear lamb, verily 

/ Nonecan be fo wicked to ſuſpe&t fuch known yertue; I profeſs Clara,l am 
incens'd againſt thee, yea greatly incens'd. , 

Clars. i have been uſed to bear, and for your ſake I can do it; 

Mrs. Hack, Moſt audaciovs ! She ſmiles and laughs at vs. 

Clara. Let Guilt look dejeted, Innocence will ſmile. 

Mrs. Heck. In ſhort, I am refolv'd not to be under the ſame reof with her ; 
your wicked Son and ſhe, have made me weary of my life. 

Hick. ſen. Verily, thou art unto me my lamb, as che Apple of my Eye, 
and in truth C/ars, I am greatly moved in Spirit, andI am refalved tor the 
quiet of thy good Mother to diſpoſe! of thee; but firſt 15] ſeek the Lord upon its 

Mrs, Hack Teil me of ſeeking ; ſeek meno Body, but do it. 

| Enter Mr, Weltord. 
| Clara I have. born: this Tyrany long enough ; Thank Heaven I have a 
Fortune of my own ; and will take cate to diſpole of my ſelf. Exit Clara, 

V/«l/. Heav'n grant it were to me; by the world the is an Angel, I never 
aw kifling beauty, till this Inffant, 

VVin. What fellow © that 2 But Imuſtgo to my dear, and walk with her 
in the Park : Sheſent to me. Exit VVinifred. 

VPelf. Is this my Friends Siſter, hah, I had forgotten. 

Hack. ſen; Who are you, Sir * have you ought with me 7 

VVelf. 1 have, if. you be Collonel Hackwel! ſomewhat which concerns 


Mes. 


you. 
l Hack. ſen. Men are wont to call me fo ; Is it about the Linnen Manufa- 
If ature. - . 
If VVelf. Ba! this Godly old fellow, is of the honeſt Vocation of Srock- 


'0bbipg—{( Afide })—- No it i5 not... 
| Mrs. 


A | 


TT 
Mrs Hack. The Glaſs : 
| VVelf. No. 

Hack. ſen, The Copper: 

VVelf. No. 

Hack. ſen, The Tinn. 

VVelf. Ne: 

Mrs. Hack; The Divers, 

VVelf. No; 

Hack: ſen, Oh the Paper: 

VVelf. None of theſe: 

Mrs H.ack, It mn(t be the Dippcrs 3 who will make Sarcenet keep out rain 
like Drap de Berry: 

VVeIf. None of all theſe, nor no wager about the retaking of Mons, Phillips 
burgh, Mentmelian , Nor Invading of France by the firſt of Auguſt , none of all 
thete, bur ſome private buſineſs wherein ] defire your care alene. 

Mrs. Hack. What wouf'd you part Man and Wife ? 

V/Velf. No, If Thad that Diſpencing power, weu'd mend all the High ways 
in Eag/and; Repair the Old, and Ere& New Bridges every where; and build 
Churches Innumerable. 

Hack, ſen. And Hoſpitals, 

| PVelf. Notone, that's your City Cuſtom, to cheat all their lives tirze 3 And 

give away what they have gotten from the Righe owners, tothe founding or 

; mcreafing of an Hoſpital ; beſides I like nor the Charity of making halt a 

{core Knaves live Luxurioufly, and the poor who ſhou'd bereleiv'd to live 

7 ur under them. But to my bufinefs which is not fo fit for your ear 
ladam. 

Mrs. Hack. 1 hope it is not Obſcene Sir ? 

Hack. ſen. | profeſs that is not fit for my eares then3 but look ye Sir, my 
Lamb and I, are one Fleſh. 

Mrs, Hack. Do you think there is a ſecret of Mr. Hackwel} that is not mine, 
Hack. {cn: Not one verily. 
i Welf. Sure this Fellow cou'd never be my Freinds Father, pray heav'n his 
Mother was honeſt. 


Enter Nickum, 
Mrs Hack. Wellcom dear Cozen Nichum - 
Hack. en. Good morning Cozen 
Nickum Y our moſt hnmble Servant. 

Mrs. Hack, Well Sir, No whiſpering, I mult and will hear all my hut- 
bands bulinels. 

FVeif. Oh breeding and modeſty whither are you flown, well chen, I may 
plead my Cauſe in the Face of open day ; and in the greateſt Aſſembly, 
S:r, you have a Son: 

Hack. ſen. | have, what then, wou'd he had Grace. 

VVelf. 1 don't know what you call Grace ; but he has as much Vertue and 
Honour, as any Gentileman living : | 


Heck. ſen. Vere ard Honour will bring him but tohell, 
2 Ars. 
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Mrs Hack. He verice and honour. | 

Velf. Yes Madam, the world knows it, Ioudiy ſpeaks of it, for my pare 
{-think it my greateſt honour to be call'd his Freind. 

Hack. [ry. But what's all this ro me ? 

VVef. *Tisto your honour; he is greatly favoured by the King, extream- 
beloved by the People, much eteemed* by the Generals, adored by the Sol- 
diers, and has won imino:tal honour in the Reduction of Ireland ; he never 
fpeaks of you without Tove and Reverence, and wou'd give all the world 
0 be in your Favour, no Parent yet, c're had a Son of greater Piety, and you 
to turn him off, 

Hack. ſen. X proteis to you, 5 Jo not think it fit for one who has liv'd 62 
Years totake advice Ofone without a|beard. 

Mrs Huck, What have you © do with us? pray ſweet Sir, g0 your ways 
and meddk with your matters 

Vyelf. 1 have bcen told ys were out and behav'd your ſelf. bravely in the. 
Civil War. | 

Hack, ſen. Indeed I mylt conteſs] was not wont to fly before the face of 
an Enemy in thatday. 

VVelf. Methinks this ſhould make you love and cheriih a brave fellow that. 
ſprung from you, befides, what will Mankind fay of you, for uſing him fo ill. 
whom they like lo well, | 
Hack ſen. The Righteous fear not the Cenſures of the Wicked, he has been 
diſobedient and dilreſpeRful to my Gear Lamb, p 

V'Velf. afidet Lamb with a pox, why does not he call her Yew : 

to bim. $ Hs is too much a well bred Man, and a Man of. honour. 
to be guilty of that. 
| Mrs Hack. Sir, I cannot but wonder at your Impudeuce, out of my doors 
| heisa Scurvy, Sawcy, Scandalous Fellow. | 
| VVelf. death Madam, I wou'd not hear a Man fay fo. 
| Nichum. What if you thou'd Sir 
| PVelf. Why, 1 wou'd pull him by the noſe, if you pleaſe I will ſhew you 
how. : 
| Nickum Do you know who I am? 
| Ve. You arenow a fellow with a whole face , but if you dare ſpeak one 


/ 


{ll word of my Friend, you ſhall be a fellow with a ſlaſht face. 
Vickum @ 
| Hack. ſen. > Dare Sir ? 
Mrs.. Hack. Soy very fine, he muſt fend his HeRors to affront us, and out 
Freinds; Avaunt, get the outof my doors Bully. 
| Nickum Dare, ——Let mego, Hilts and Blades. 
Hack, ſen. What is your name © 
IWelt. My nameis V7: Ierd. | 
Nickum Hah ! what a Devil, the Volunteer that's talked of. Otnds hel! 
whip me through in the twinkling of an eye, I will retire. [ He ſneaks out | 
Hack, {en. Look you Mr. Welford, put. mg not to uls the Cainal weapon 


1 my detence, hutleaye mc... V elf 
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Welf. Miſtake me not Sir, I come to you with all the reſpeR- imaginable; 
and I am ſorry I have offended, your humble Servant Exit We'ord. 
Mrs. Hack. Rude Fellow, impudent He@or, do you ſee my Duck 3 
What a Bully he has ſent tg you, twas a Mercy my Cozen was here; He 
might have aſlaflinated you, your wicked Son is grown to che height of Im- 
piety, I am afraid of thy dear Life, poor Duckling, 
Hack. Sen. Ah mypoer Lamb, thou art a dear {woet Creature. 
Enter Nickum. 
Nick. Is the Rogue, the Scoundrel gone ? 
Mrs. Hack. Indeed Duckling we are mightily obliged co my Cozen 
Nickuws. 
Nick, This Raſcal put meinto fuch a paſſion,I was afraid Imult have kill'd 
him before your- Faces, and that he had been Uncivil : This made me 
retire, 
Hack: Sen. I do not know whether this Man be ſtout or no ; but TIremem- 
ber in the War we always uſed to bear thele Biufterers molt excecdingly, | 
Nick. But I'll reckon with the Bully another t'me. ji 
' Hack. Sen. Hold Cozen, deliit from that Relolucion $ for I fay unto you: in 
and verily 1 ſpeak it in knowledge, that all Manllaying, unlels it be Deten- 1, 
five, or tor the Faith is unlawful. ; 
1 "ter Lettice. 
Le:tice. Sis, Here are a great aany wait in the Parlour to {peak with you 
i about the Manufacture. 
Hack. Sen, I go, x— Good morrow Lamb. | Ex. Hack Sen, and 
Mrs. Hack. Now Wwe ſhall enjoy our ſelves without Interruption ; 
My dear Pigsny, let us triumph, I have gaind an ablolute V i&ory, the next 
ahing is to make him ſettle his Eſtate ( that is not entailed ) as [ pleaſe, cr 
no quiet, no ſleep ſhall be known to him, and I warrant thee Dear Ill dof't 
A Woman, if ſhe has Wit and Induſtry, and wilt watch his Blind ids, and”. 
attack *em, never fails of her Ends upon ber Husband. 
Ever fince Grandam Eve, I dare maintain, | 


[ #ttice. 


A Husband with his Wife contends in vain, 
For ſhe 'at length her point will always gain. 
Nick. Gallants, take warning by me, how ſhall I be perſecuted, 
Fly an Intrigue with any old Man's Wite, 
For trult! me *ftis a fad laborious Lite; 


© n— _—_ 


IE TACT TE SCENE 
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Sir Nicho[as2Dainty, and Sir Timothy Kaſiril, with Foot-Men behind them. 

Sir Nich. CCR Trmothy Kaſtril, 1 kits your Bands. 

Sir Tim. Sir Nicholas Damiy, I am your mo{t humble Servanc. 

Sir Nich. |*Tis a finefreſh Morning, we ſhall haye a!l the Beauties here to 
be frolt nipt, 
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Sir T;»x. Cods my Life, I am comeuor without my Billets Doux : 
What a Devil ſhall I do, I ſhan# be able to talk with a Beau all day ; Here, 
Sirrah, Jack, goto the Blockhead my Yalet de Chambre, and ask him why he 
was fuch a Son of a V Vhore, to let me come out without my Biliets Doux ; 
go and ferch them, run all the way. | 

Sir Nich. O fie, Come abroad with your Billets ;I don't look upon my ſelf as 
dreſt, till 1 ha: e put them up. Bur the Ladies do fo perſecute me, that damme 
if I be not weary of the Fatique of anſwering them: I think I muſt keep 
a Secretary, I keep Grifons Fellows out of Livery, privately for noching, but 
to carry Anſwers. 

Sir T:m,?2 V Vhat woutd he fay, if he had my trouble ; for I Gad I write 

Aſide.) abundunce of mine, and anfwer 'em coo my felf; for a Man 
muſt not be out-done in Billets, by any Brother Beau; Hah ! I have found 
'em, they are in my little Pocket. 

Sir N:ch. See what a Parcel I have received this Morning: It coft me 
Three Hours anſwering of '*em; for you know a Man mult wrice hand- 
fomely, and like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tim. Thank Heav'n, I have as ' pretty a knack wich my Pen as 
anot her. 

Sir Nicb. Hear this, — [ Reads. | 

It you knzw tow 1 languiſh for want of your Converſation,you wou'd be 
fo kind 2s to afford it me this Afternoon, at 'Three a Clock, when all our 
People will be abroad, and I keep my Bed on purpoſe. — Yours entirely. 

[ He ſpeaks | This is from a Cow tefle. 

Sir 7:m. Anddo v” © go, Sir Nicky? 

S'r Nich. Dam mis + {; I fent an[Excuſe, VT am not in Love with any 
Ladies, 1 only deſiret may fall in Love with me, thats all: And *cs 
hard tor *em to ſ{cap. wy Drefs, and a certain languiſhing way I have ot 
Ozling thus. hah ! 
| Sir Tim. Very well, the Devil take, — GadI muſt Jearn that look. 

Sir Nich. Lock you thurs 

Sir Tim. Aye, thus, thus; is that' pretty well? 

Sir Nich. You muſt come to my Chamber, and practiſe a Mornings at 
my Glaſs [ Afid:. } But twill neyer do well with his Complexion ; he is 
but a very Olive, coloured Beau, 
| Sir 7:1. Ill doft, but pray hear.one of my Billets, 
| "Tis from Mrs. Winifred. 
| Sir Nich. Who the icorgful Lady, that defpiſes Fellows, as ſhe calls us. 
| Sir Tz. The ſame, let me perith elle ; the is deſperately in Love wih 
| me: I thought indeed there was ſomewhat in ir, ſhe gives me ſuch familiar 
| Names, when I adurels to her, 

Sir Nich. Yes, Puppy and Fool, and Impudence, are familiar Names: 
Let me Gie. 

_ Sir 7 mm, Aye fothey are ; but ſee! what ſhe ſays. 

Sir N;ch. No Man has fo great a ſhare in my Heart, as Sir Tzworhy Kaſeril, 

and ['il give you leave to improye it; ſhe ends well. 
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Sir Tim, Hah! Is it not very well ? hah ! 
Sir Ni, Poor Sir T;»othy, the Wits will play the Rogues with him, and il 
Counterteir Letters from all the Beauties, and he believes every thing; Lord, 
that Men ſhou'd be fo conceited | bue fee here's a Bille: trom a Beauty 
indced. 
I 2pas fo much ſurpriz'd at the News of your going @ Volunteer, that I 
ſounded, end thought I ſhou'd never recover it: And if you continue that Reſes 


lution, you will moſt certainly break the Heart cf, Tur Admivrer, 
Sir Tim, Now you ſhall ſee one ot mine. 
Sir Nich. Here's another. , 


Sir Tim, Hold, here's a very pretty one. 

Sir Nich. Let me ſee, here's one from the fineſt Lady in the Town. 
| [ Ladies in Maſques, croſſing the Stag. | 
Hold, the Ladies come, ſome by my Appointment. 

Sir Tim, 1 appointed fome, 

Sir N:ch. How does my Complexion look? I am afraid I have been 
cheated ot my cold Cream of late. 

Sir Tim, Exceeding well, how does mine ? 

Sir Nick. I believe you arenot well to day : you do not look well. 

Sir Tim. 2_ I amnot well indeed, but I am fure I look well : Sir Nicholas 

[ Aſide, 5 is a pretty Gentleman, but .he is ſo conceited, and wil allow 
ho Man to look well but himſelf. | 

The Ladies again : | Ladies paſs over again. | 

Sir Nich. They are nimble footed, and expect a Chale. 

Sir 71m. Let's run , and board fem. 

Sir Nich, I cannot run, it doe, fo diſorder ones Perewig, and Cravat- 
ſtring, but I'll be up with you. [Sir Tim- runs, and Sir Nich. ſhuffles after him 
Emer Coll. Hackwell, Tun. and Welford, as SirNich. and Sir Tim. are going off. 

Hack, Jun. Do you fee who are yonder in purſuit of the Vizors ? 

My Volunteer, and a Bacon-fac'd Beau with him. 

Welf. 1 can think of nothing but thy dear ſweet incomparable Sifter: 

Hack. Jun, You do her a great deal of honour, and I can think no Alli- 
ance fo happy as yours, though you are mine already by a ſtronger tie, by 
that of Friendſhip. 

Welf. My Friendſhip to you, nothing can increaſe or leflen : but oh your 
Siſteis Eyes; no Dart cre flew ſo quick, or wounded yet fo fatally ; .I tee] 
*em here. 

Heck. Jun. There is no danger of that Wound, my Lite for- yours Fll 
mould her to your wiſh. 

Welf. Such another word wori'd make me worſhip thee : I have fafely gaz'd 
and ſtar'd en other Beautics of che Town; but the firlt view of her, jike 
Lightening, ſtroke me, were | nor enzag*d in honour this Campaigne, I 
wou'd ſtay|and iive, and dye beneath her reet 

Hack, Jun, I with my MiltrcS wou'd Qdetrre to get a littis higher, but Fl! 
ell thee, on a Friends Faith take it, I am gorfach a Fop, to fay, tho" 1 ſay & 

| thas 


. —— 
. 


{16 ) 
that ſhoi'd not ( For I did not make my Siſter ) ſhe: has allthe Wit, Mo- 
deſly, Diſcretion, good Nature, and iweet temper'd, which a Woman can 
be capable of, and her beauty is the leaſt Valuable of any quality ſhe has. 

IWelf, Her beauty is beyond all ather Ladies, you fee but wich a Brothers 
Eye, 1 with a Lovers, but thou deſciibeſt an Angel, I know ſhe might be all 
that's F.xcclient. 

Hack, j4w Now Freind thou'l pity me, who amin Love evento deſperati- 
on: I haie told thee I have written to her ſeveral times wichout an Anſwer, 
and if | meet her here or any where, I can find no Return, but cold Indifte- 
rent Civility, Oh Freind ſhe has all the Excellencies that Heav'n e're gave, oc 
Mortal cou'd receive. 

IWelf. My Dear-Freind, if ſhe be what thou defcribeſt, ſhe muſt, ſhe 
cannot but Love fo brave a fellow, now my dear Tom our Conditions as well 
as temyers {uit to bind us faft coone another. 

Aack. jun. VV hich tye, no time, Misfortunes, or Accident but Death can 

| break ; 1 wonder my tair one is not here: Among ten Thouſand I can ne're 
miſtake her, ſhe kills at diſtance. My Sifter will certainly be with her, they 
are the deareſt Freinds in the world, and always together when they can. 

Welt. Something methinks within me, foretells I ſhall be happy. 

Hack. jun, Doubt it not, thou- art brave and vertuous, - and deſery'ſt all 

. thou canlt aim at. 


Exter Major General Blunt. 

M. G. BI. So, fo, goon, a dod [ love to fee two Gallant Fellows embrac- 
ing *cis Bo and in earneſt , but by the Lord Harry, a Coward cannot be 
a Freind. 

Hack. jun. V Ve need no greater honour, than your good opinion: 

M.G. Bl: Prithee no Complements, but do you know young fellow that 
your Siſtcr is even now turn'd out of .doors, by thy moſt Contounded Mo- 
thei in;Law, and is fled to me for Prote&ion, and ſhe haschoſen me for her 
Guardian- 

Hack. jun. Had I the Treaſure / of the Indies, I wou'd truſt them all with ' 
you, and I will fay, ſhe isa Treaſure. 

a4. G. Bl. A dod ſhe is the faireſt and beſt of all her Sex, and I will take 
more care of her then of a Daughter. 

Welf. You are a Man of honour Sirg and *ris fit I let you know I am moſt 
Infinitly in love with her. | 

M. G. Bl, By my Troth I think thou art in tho right on't, "twill be an Ex- 
eellent Match. }'!! advance it all I can. 

Wilf. 1 dye for her. 

M. G. Bl. If I were ayoung fellow, I wou'd not die for her, but T wou'd 
live for her, A dod I wou'd, I cell thee, that never knew a Valiant fellow, 
but he was Amourous and Compaſllionate, nor a Coward, but he was Cruel 
and Luftful. 

Hack. jun, Your Obſervations are always juſt. 

M. G. E!. But come on young Springal, haſt thou nere a Miſtreſs, ſpeak, 
A dod thou artin love too, hah ! A dod thou art. 

Hack. jun. 1 am not Conſiderable enough, A. G, Bl. 
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' M.G.BI. Piſh ! pox thou talke!t like a Gentleman Uſher, with White 
Gloves,Pearl Colour'd filk Stockings,and a Noſe-gay; I am not Contiderable 
enough ! by the Lord Harry, thou knowelt thy worth better. 

Hack, jun, When I have ought fir tor diſcovery, you ſhall be Maſter 
of 1, 

AM. G. BJ. Come, come, A dod thou miſt have a Miſtrefs ; and I warrant 
if one knew all, thou halt a pretty way ot inditing a Killer. 

Hack. jun.\ Aſide. | Death, has he diſcover'd oughr, this is a nice point, 

IfT Prevaricate with him, he'll chink me a diilembling Knave, and hate 
me. 
M.G. Bl. | ſee itftartles him —— — — -——- 4{e. 

Bluſh not my brave Stcipling to be in Love, *tis a Manly Paſſion,and non? 
but beaſts, or beaſtly fellows are without it. 

Welf. By Heav'n ſpoken like an Oracle. 

AM. G, B. I warrant this Young Fellow knows all ; but none of you will 
trult-us Old Fellows, with fuch fecrets, | 

Ezter Tereſia, Winifred, Sir Nichlas, and Sir Timothy. 

But who are goming this way ? Upon my lite ewo brace of fuch Fops ; as 
I'll be your bond-ſlave, it the whole Mall affords the like, and a Daugher of 
mine is one of 'em, Let us ſtep aſide. 

Welf. 'Tis the feateſt finical fellow, I ever ſaw. 

M. G. Bl: Adod he is a thing, and not a man, - methinks we ſhou'd not call 
him he: butic. 

Tere/. Does your Cruel reſolution hold, to go to the War ! 
to Sir Nich. C O Lord ; what ſhou'd you do there! Let me dye fo fine a Per- 
ſonſhou'd not be ventur'd, 

Sir Nich. Do you hear Sir Timothy ———— Kicks Sir Timothy on the 

Honour Madam, Honour muft be obey'd 1 Shins, be rubs 'e9, 

. Tereſ. And Gentle Love be laid atide? You will break many Ladies 
Carts. 

Sir Nich. No, no, Madam, I, alas, alas, Pm but an Ordinary iellow : But } 
cannot help it. 

Tere/. Oh. Cruel man, Can you leave me ? Sir Nich. kicks Sir Tim. 

Si Tim. Ounds! he has broke my Shins. \ on the Shines. 

Tere/. One that loves you more than lite 5 let me dye, I never faid ſo much 
before : Lord how Ibluſh ! 

Sir Nich; Me ! no, no, Madam ; You Rally, well mayl periſh. 

Win. Let me dye it you talk, and walk with flowrting, Ill fay*t I muſt 
leave you ; Oh Lord ! what will become of my Reputation ? What an Im- 
pertinent Puppy you are ; I wou'd not be obſervd to talk with ſuch a fellow: 

Sir Tim. [I'll wait on you in private ſweet Madam, 

V/Vin. I'l have you kick'd out of doors in publick then, ſinkirg fellow : 
"Tis fine indeed, ſuch a fellow as you pretond to me. * 

SirTim, Ha! whachave I done ? aſide: 

Did not you receive an antwer to your Billet Madam 2 
Win. Oh Lord, what means the Als. 

D Sit 
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SirTim Oh Madam,l underſtand you 3 I'll take no notice before Company ; 
Let me kiſs your ſweet hand: She gives him a ſlap on the Chaps. 

Vin. Begone vou ſawcy Oate, theſe fellows grow Impudent, it you don't 
keep them under, but come my Cear, or 11] leave you here,. ok Lord I calk 
with fellows. 

Sir Tim. Ah, *tisa daillembliug Toad ; 1 fre now ſhe loves me. 

Tereſ. Adicu wc mull fee you at Dinner. 

Ser Neecb. Aye,Ma dam aſide. | vi drop this Biflet 1 He drops a-Billet out of- 


Teres. Whar has he dropt ?-Let me (ce - let me dyes bis Handkercheif , Te- 
| Its a Billet Doux, Oh I could tear her heart out C reſia zake: it vp. 
| | hat writ it. ; 

Win. Come, come. 

What ugly awkward fellows are. theſe, to my dear heart, my ſweet Mr; 
Hep. Exit Tere(ia and Winifred, 

Sir Nich, You have kifled your: Aiſtreſs hands by way ol a flap of the 
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Sir Tim. 'Twas welcome, I know the Rogue Loves me. 

Sir Nich, Oh dear Freind thou miſtakeſt, I fove this Lady beſt of any, but 
thou ſhould{tnever let a Lady belicye thou loveſt her, but love and admire 
thy felt; Damme that's the only way ; they'll be ſtark mad for thee then. 

Sir Tim, Hal'll conſider owt, ha! 1 admire my felt more than any man. 

Sir Nich. Oh, here is my Guardian that was, and my Collonel that is ec 
be: My noble Guardian good morning, and joy of your Birth-day : Sir I 
kiſs your hands. 

M.G. Bl, Thankeye my noble Pupil ; you are the Flower of Civility- Ill 
fwear. Mizmichs Sir Nich. Speech and Motion. 

SirTi, Sir, your moſt obedient Servant. R 

AZ. G. Bl. How doſt thou do Knight, You and your Freind Dine with 
me toGtay. | 

Sir Nich. The General tells me I ſhall have the honour to Charge under 
you : And fays you will ſthew me Play. 

Hack, jun. The General does mehonour, but he ſhall always 'find I will 
1 2e in Earneſt. 
| Sir Nich. This Sir, Is that noble Perſon I ſuppoſe, who is a Brother V 0- 

" lunteer, 
| Hack. jun. It 1s Sir, 
| | Sir Nich. I have been twice at your Lodging tO kiſs your 'hand: and begthe 
[ 
| 


honour” of. your Acquaintance. 
Welf. You oblige me Sir, And I ſhou'd be glad to know where to return 

your V1. 

Fil Sir Nick, I am in St. Fames Sq ware, but you muſt know Sir, we Young 

| Gentlemen of the Town, are fo taken up, either wich Ladies with us in 4 

morning, or receiving and anſwering Billets Doux, that it is Improper to 

| have Viſits from men at that cime ; and in the afternaon we are always hur- 

I rying up, and down to the playes, Park, Maſick meeting and the like. 

| Ve!f. Then I can never repay your favour, 

: 
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Sir Nsch, Sir, I am every day before dinner, and a while after dinner, at 
the Wire | Coffee-houle, and 1 ſhall be glad to wait on you, and either Dine 
Or SUP. 

Welf. Where is that Sir ? 

Sir Nich. What Sir, never hear of the Wits Coffee bouſe ? 

M. G. Bl. How the Devil ſhou'd any man know the Wits Coffee hou/e 

A dod every Man thinks himſelf a Wir. 

Sir Nich, V Vhy Sir, there is but one. 

M. G.' Bl. VVhatis that ? The V Vit Office? 

Sir Tim. Yes Sir, we judge of it, it mult paſs our Cenſures. 

Sit Nich. Or Damnee *tis no wit, let me tell you that. 

M. G. Bl. Are they ſuch witsas you Two. 

Sir Tim; Oh Sir, there are great wits beſides us Two- | 

Sir Nith. And we carry ali the Town before us, but I beſeech you, Col! 
when are we to go for Flanders. 

Hack. jun. As 1oon as the weather breaks, and a fair wind prelents. 

AMy Regiment is Compleat and mady, at an hours warning. 

Sir Nich. Dammee, what ſhall I do-? I muſt make great hatte,l ſhall ng'ce 
get my points and laces done up time enough, x 

M. G. Bl, Ounds! V Vhat fay'it young Fallow,Points and Laces for Camps? f 

Sir Nich, Yes, Points and Laces ; why 1 carry two Laundreſſes on purpoie: | 
Damme, would you have a Gentleman go undreſs'd ina Camp? Do you 
think I wou'd fee a Camp, if there we no drefling * V Vhy, I have two 
Campaigne Suits, one trummed with Flanders-Lace, and the other with rich 
Point, 

M. G. Bl. Campaign Suits with Lace and Point ; ha, ha, ha, go thy ways, 

A dod there is not thy Fellow. _ 

Sir Nich... P/haw good Guardian, you are for your old faſhion'd flovenly 
VVar, VVar's another thing now ; we muſt live well in a Camp, that's our 
buſineſs. 

M.G. Bl, Live well, A dod you muſt fight well, that was our buſineſs. 

Sir Nich. Pray Coll. can you tell me where I may have one that under- 
ſtands the Blanc Manger well? I have a Cook that's excellent at Roaſting, 

Stewing, Baking, Boyling, Biskes, Olio's, Ragoults and Fricaſecs. 

M.G. Bl- Biskes, Olio's, Ragoults, and Fricaſees, Blanc. Manger, ha, ha, 
ha, Muinftrum birrendum. 

Sir Nh. Let him alone Sir ; I kuvow you were brave, but the Guftomsof 
the V Vorld alter; Sir, I carry as good a Contettioner as any in Enplend, 

Ovens, and all Utenfils, 

M. G+ Bl, Contectioner, ha, ha, ha : By the Lord Hayry, thou art fit for 
nothing but Sugar Plums ſtill; did Cato ever dream of Confetioners, and 
blanc Manger. 

Sir Nich- I carry all Garden Seeds. 

Hack» Jun, For what Sir, 

Sir Nich, I bought fem when I thought of going to Sea, to have Sallets 

owing in Boxes; Andnow tis their buſinels to lye in Cainps a good while; 

will haye every day ireſh Sallets. D 2 M.G, Bl. 
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M. 6G. Bl: Ha, ha, ha, Collonel, | hold me, A dod I ſhall drop down with 
Laughing, freſh Sallets, Oaunds, how wilc thou get frelh Sallets for thy Horſes? 
Forrage, Forrage, young Fellow. | 

Enter Sir Nicholas's Foct -man, and gives him g Billet, 

Wei. Though we have a Multitude of luxwious Fops, this Fellow will 
e:t-i1ine Twenty of fem. 

Hack, Jun. A Pox on him, I'll not be troubled with him, I will beg the 
Favour of the General, to nick him! out a Beau Collonel, 

Sir Nich., Why took ye now Sir,, here's a Billet Doux, I muſt be gone Sir, \ 
atmy good Guardians w2 will Conſult about my Equipage. [_Ex. Sir Nich, 

A1. G. B, Weil, Knight, doſt not thou goto the War 7 

Sir Tim. 1, no | thank you, it L do, I'll give 'em leave to ram me into a 
Cannon, and ihoot me out at a'Stone Wall: No, thank Heav'n, Lam well 
enongh here with the Ladies. 

Hack: Jun. What would becoms of your Country, if every Man were of 
your Opinion ? 

Sir Tim. Pugh, There are Magnaminious Fellows enough that love Roar- 
ing, Rattling Gun-powder, ' and Cannon, what a Devil need I go ? Lhave a 
gocd Eſtate, and can pay thoſe Fellows. 

A. C. Bl, How ſhould Gentlemen get honour Boy, ha! 

5029 ag Damme, let them look to that ; L have a Title, and am a Kniglit 
already. 

M. G. Bl. Look thee young Fellow; ifI were 2 defertleſs Coxcomb, ſuch 
as thoa maiſt be, and had ſhewn no Vertue in the World, 1 had as lieve be 
burnt in the Hand, as be.Knighted. | 
F Heck. Jun. What makes you fhch an Enemy to this V Var? are youa Facobite? 
{| Sir 7:9. No Gad, not 1, nor a 4lliamite neither;. *tis all one to me who 
1 Reigns, if I can keep my 2900 Pound a Year, . and enjoy my felt wich the 
Ladies :. Look you Gentlemen, I dare do- as: much as any Man that wears 
a. Head; but V Var does not agres with me, I was fo trouble with the 
W Chin-Cough- when I was a Child, Gad; I neverrecovered it, and am ſo fub- 
li. jet 40 catch Cold. ever fince ; and fo troubied withthe Tooth#ach, I. wou'd 
=: not-ior anyMoney lic out of my-own,unleſs it be in a Ladies Bed: Then I had 
theRickers when 1. was a Boy, that made me ſomewhat weakly. 
| Hack. Jun. Weakly+ That's as bad for a Ladies Man, as a Solder, 
| Sir Tim. As for Valour, 1 have enough for my occaſions, but are not 
! there, idle Raſcals, and Scoundrels enough, mercenary. Rogues to be had 
| out ot»Jayls, Streets, Bigh-ways, Dunghills, that can lie cold, march, and 
{ Pop Ol a Gun, what need ſuch as'I go? i 
Lhave.an Affignation, and muſt leave ye. | Exit. Sir Tilt 

A. G. Bl, This Knight ought to be beaten, for talking thus of Soldiers, 

I was reſolv'd to have theſe Puppies to laugh at, ftis foe variety of Enter» 

| {41nment: Ha! Tom. yonders thy Father; he has four oc five with him 

! oy _— it they were any full of cape : = —_— but oy Men, 
| | Wtwo, pray if you { Daughter, do you $quire ner. 

z Pray it you ſee my Daughter, Co Y "Exit, M.G. Bl. 
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| Enter Eugenia «nd Clara. 
IWWelf. See who comes here, and how ſhe ſhines ; and as ſhe paſſes, guilds 
the Mall. 
Heck. Jun; Madam, your moſt humble S2rvant, your Father commanded 
me to wait you in the Mall, and walk inſtead of him. 
Eugen; I never difobey my Father, 
Clara. Brother, your Servant, my ſweet Step-Mother has routed me as 
well as you. | 
» Hrck. Jan. Theard fo: This Ladies Father told me, Siſter, this is my 
\ Friend, whom you have heard me ſpeak of 1o often, Mr, I#e!/ord, let me 
recommend him w you, pray uſe him as-my Friend. | 

W-If, The humbleſt of your Servants, Madam, 
ag" 9-4 "e Your Father eſteems this Gentleman very much: 

Evgen, My Father ſpeaks the Language of the World, 

Welf. \He honours me to much, Madam. 

Hack, Jun. Will you give us leave to: gallant you, and prote& you from; 
Beau's : ] truſt chat Gentleman with my Sitter, and. my noble Friend, 
yous Father, has commanded me to wait on you. 

Ewgen., With all my Heart; tor a Sheep cannot bs mors afraid of a Wolf, 
than 1 am of the Converſations of thoſe vain Fops. 

Clera, If one talk with common Civility to. ons of fem, hs*il ſwear 
next turn, he has had a Billet from her ; beſides their Diſcourſe is molt up: 
on the worſt of Subjects themſelves. 

Eugen. They are always admitingthemſelves, than which, uothixg can 
be more Nauſeous.; - 

Hack. Jin, True Madam, when-ever any. one is found out to admire him- 
{z]f, the relt of the V Vorld will contemn him: 

; Welf. And yet. tis a prudent. Contrivance of Natute, to make Manoverr 
value himſelf, | 

| Clara, The'pgreateſt part of the VVorld, which are defertles Fops, would. 
lize very. miſerably. elle. 9 

Welf. That Tetter, Madam, ſpreads very far, and I ſhall ſhow you that 1 
baye a great ſhare of it, when | have the Confidence to.tell you I love. you 
Madam ; love you infinitely beyond what all Mankind call dear and preci- 
' ous; The wound you gave was ſudden, but 'tis deadly 3 Here ſticks the fatal 

dart. 
Eugen. Nay, If they be at Love. matters, *tis unciyil to be within heating; 
let's with-draw fore paces. | op Hes as 

Clara. ''Ehis Sir, Is tuch a fuddain guſt ;it is enough, to over-ſet my little 
Bark. | op | | rf phiabews tar! fr 

IWelf, *Tis never to be laid, I know your Character, and I ſec your per- 
ſon; And "cis inpoſhble not tg love 'cill 1 am blind, or have no,memory, 

, Clara, You birpriſ me fo, I'know not what to anſwer, ME 
""WHelf, You furpriz2d me fo, tha, you haye abſolute poſlefion of my heat, 
where the impreifion ne'er can be detac'd. I nc COENEETN 


Clara. 
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Clara, 1 have too ſmall an opinion of ny own deſerts, to be caſie of be. 
lictz 1 know not well how I ſhould! rake this difcourie at the firlt meeting ; 
methinks it looks like Battle more than Courtſhip. 

Welf. Alas, how 1mall a portion of Lite is allotted to poor love, yet moſ 
| ol that is flung away in Ceremony, 

C/ara, | am rot prepar'd for this kind of Converſation 3 but you are my 
Brother's Friend, and I can bear. 

Eugen, | have done well to with draw from the danger of. hearing Love 
there, and brought it upon my ſelf here. * 

Hz. jm. Your Father is genzrous and compaſtionate ; and ſure wich 
that great ſtock of your own, you malt inherit all his Vertues, 

Eugen, Cou'd you think that your, Bilks were to be anſwered at ſight, like 
Bills of Exchange ; —— What a dam is this talk 07 Love to Conyerlation3 it 
puts a ſtop to all common Sence preſently. 

Hack. jun. Tt is the end of all common Sence; and al! that art and in- 
dulltry, hazard and.toyl can aim at is Love and Beauty, but alas, *tis Impu- 
dence in me to offer Love to you, I'am difowr'd, an ouc-caſt, with no other 
Fertune but this Sword. 

Euyzen. 1 hope you meaſure not my Thoughts ſos meanly, to think that con- | 
ſideration can weigh with me 3 your merits are equabto any man's 3 but have | 
no will, my Father has it m his keeping. 

Hack. jun. Divineſt Creature ! Shall I have your leave to make my addreſs 
it I can procure his? 

Eugen, | have laid too much already 3 come Clara, let's walk, let's not be 
private in a publick place. | xa | 

| Clara. a{ide. 1 had peace of mind before ; why ſhould Ifee this man? 
[4 Eugen, Unequal caltom, that ſhou'd chus impoſe 'upon our'Sex, the worſt 
li of tasks, Diſlembling. | 


i" Clara. Pray let us walk ; my tender Mother-in-Law, is juſt at the back 
i 'of us, y . | Ex, Hack. ju. Welt. Eugen. and Clara. 
W Enter Mrs. Hackwel, Nickum and Letrice. 

FS Mrs. Hack, Tis moſt delicate Weather ; the Sun ſhines as it were Eafter- 
h Day. 


Nick. Tt does ſo;;" but *tis very cold'; Gad I long for ſome'exerciſe 3 I hate 
2 damn'd Beau ; I hanft kicke a Bean this Week. 
| Let. He hates fem for having clean Lirmen, which he was never us'd to, till 
i! my Lady furniſh'd him, the more ſhame for her. - | 
| Mrs. Hack. Il fwear if you talk' ſo magnanimouſly; youll tright me 


y ftrangely ; I ſhall fall into a fic for you, 

| Nik. I beſeech you Madam, let me but kick one Beau and i'll be fatis- 
{il fed. 

[| Let. Would I could fee it. 

| Mrs. Hack, Lord, you are ſo exorbitantly valiant, reſtrain your Courage 1 
ff beſeech you ; belides, this is within the verge of the Court, and if you kick 
| here, you'll loſe your foot, Ican aſlure you. 


kl Nick, 
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Nick. Nay gad, that I wovld not neither; for I have often occaſion for 
my Feet to kick Fellows. | 

Let. aſide. | believ2 you have oiiner occation to run away wich them 

Nick. Faith I kickt a Knight, laſt night, up and Cown lize a Foct-ball; nay, 
I have kickt a Lord in my time. - 

Arg. Hack. Dear Couſin, you are the moſt fiery Perſon ; I iha!! be ir a per- 
petuaf fright for you. : 

N:ck.Ods my life, yonder's that Scoundrel IWe!/ord, let me but po and whiſ- 
per him, and take-him out of the Park, ang inthe ewinkling of an Eye, i'll 
whip him through the Lungs, and Kils- your hands again. 

Mrs. Flack. Ye ſhall not ſtir, i'll hang upon you. 

Let. You may let him go, I warrant him, he'llnot [tir for that. 

Mrs. Hack. Go, I won't love you cow. 

Let. Muſt the poor Collonel, and his fweet Siſter, the beſt Creatures that 
ger were born, be turn'd out of the Houſe for this Raſcal, that's $e main 
reaſon ; but i] bring it home upon the infamous Couple one day. 

Enter M.G: Blunt, Coll. Hackwell, ſen, and after three or frur Fellows in crogs 

Hair and Kand:, 
| M. G. B!. Come my honeſt Round-head,i had rather mec: thee here than 
| at Marſtcp- Moore. 

Hack ſen, In that great Day, we did not do the work negligently, verily. 
we ſtood to the Faith. 

M. G. Bl. A ded youdmb'd us to purpoſe; but make haſte and follow me 3 
*will be Dinner-Time : Madam, your Servant, you'll come ? 

Mrs. Hack, Yes Sir, and bring my Kinſman. 

M. G. Bl. He hall be wellcome; the Collonels Son and Daughter, with 
whom I hear yfare both fall'n out, will be there; but pray for my lake let 
it be mirth and jollity this day. 5. 

Mrs. Hack. Lord Sir, I have the leaſt ill humour in the World; but if I 
thou'd be diſpleasd, I have too much breeding to trouble the Company 
with it. { Ex, M. G. Bl, 

Hack, fen. No Lamb, Il Tay that for thezz thou art a dear Lamb. 

Nick, Well faid, my pious Cuckold. 

Hack. ſen. Well, have ye been enquiring 2 What Patents aze they ſolliciting 
for, and what Stocks to diipolgat 

1 ry Why in Truth theres one thing liketh me wellit will go all over 
upland. 

Mrs. Hack, What's that, I am reſolv'd to be in is Husband. 

1: Fobber, Why it is a Moitt-Trap, thar will Invite all Mice in, nay Rats 


FA 


too, whether they will or no; 2 whole thate, before the Patent, is fifteen 
Pound; after the Patent, they will not tals ſixty ; there is no Family in Eny- 


land will be without *em. 
2. Fobber, I take it to be a great Undertaking: hut there is a Patent like- 
wile on foot for one walking under Vater, a tharg rwenty Pond, 


CI 
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| - Mrs. Hick, That wou'd have been. of great uſe to carry Mcſlages under 
2 this laſt Froſt, betore it wobld bear. 

ack. {en, Took thee Lamb, between us, Its no matter Whether it urns to 
v2 or not ; the main end, verily, is to turn-the Penny in the way of Stock- 
; Jobbing, that's all. 

3. Fobbcr, There is likewiſe ons who will undertake to kill all Fleas, in all 
the Familics in Fnz/avd, provided he hath a Patent, and that none may kl! 
a Flea but himfclt. 

2, Jobher. There is likewiſe a Patent moved for, of bringing ſome Ciine/e 
Rope-Dancers over, the moſt exquiſite in the World ; conſiderable men have 
ſhares in it: but verily I queſtion whether this be lawful or not? 

Hack. {cn."Look thee Brother, it it be to a good end,and that we our ſelves 
have no thare in the vanity or wicked diverſion thereot, by beholding of ic, 
but only uſe it whereby we may turn the Penny, and employ it for Edi!i- 
cation, alway conſidered that it is like to take, and'the {aid Shares will 
fell well; and then we ſhall not care, whether the aforeſaic! Dancers come 
over or no. 

2 Fobber, There is another Patent in Agitation for Flying ; a great Ver- 
euoſo undertakes co out-fly any Poſt-Horle five Mile an hour 3 very good tor 
Expreſles and Intelligence. 

Nick, May one have a ſhare in him too. 

2, Jobber. Thou mayſt, 

Wick, Theſe StockJobbing Rogues, are worſe than us Sharpers with Bars 
and falſe Boxes. 

Hack. ſen. Look ye Brethren, hye ye into the City, and learn what ye 

Can; we are to have a Conſultation at my Houſe at Four, to fercle Matters 
as to lowing and heighthening of Shares: Lamb let's away, we ſhall be too 
late. [ Ex. Jobbers. 

Mrs. Hack. Do you diſpatch your peremptory Ideghter out of the Houſe; 

for I have vow'd not to fleep under a Roof with her. 
Hack. ſen. Well Lamb, it ſhall be as thou wilt have it ; 


An Old Man to his Spouſe muſt quit the Field, 
Hnd after threeſcore Years, *tis time to yield: 
A man may ſtrive in vain, and keep a pother, 


Ff one way be can't pleaſe, he muſt another. 
Finis Aftnus Secundss. 
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ACT IE SCENETI M6. B. Houle. 


Coll. ackwell, jun. Welford, Sir Nich. Dainty, Sir Timothy Kaſtril, 
Terefia, Winifred, Eugenia, Clara, M. CG. Blunt, with three or ſour 
Cavalier Officers,Co!. Hackwell ſer. Mrs, Hackweli and Nickum,@c. 


M.G. Bl. AZ Night we are to have a Ball; and we our {elf will danc: 

i* Faith : And Ladies, in the mean time, to help one your de 
ſert, 2 {hall have a lictle Entertainment of Mutick, when the Minſtrels have 
Din* 

Caval. And then a Bottle, Sir. 

M. G. Bl, Be it fo; 1 hate to meet at a Dinner like ſo many Hogs at a 
Trough, to grumble, grunt, and fill our Bellies, and then every one a fevera! 
way. | 
Fore Oh Lord Sir, ſhan't we have a little chic chat, and the Tea-Table ? js 

IWini, Oh Lord, we are nothing without the Tea-Table, let me die elle. | 

M.G. Bl. Tis ready tor the Women and Men that live like Women; a dod 
your fine bred Men of England, as they call *em, are all turnfd Women 3 but 
by my Troth, I'll not turn my back to the Pipe and Bottle after Dinner. 

Cawal, There ſpoke an Angel, 

Ad. G. Bl, Fear not my old Cavaliers, according to your laudable cuſtoms 
you ſhall be drunk, ſwagger and fight over all your Battles, from Edze-hill te 
Brentford ; you have not forgotten how this Gentleman, and his demure 
Plalm-finging Fellows uſed to drub us ? 

1 Caval. No gad, I felt fem once to purpoſe. 

M.G. Bl. Ah a dod, in high crown*d Hat$, coller'd Bands, great looſe 
Coats, long Tucks under fem, and Calves-Leather Boots, they us'd to ſing' a 
Pſalm, fall on, and beat us to the Devil, 

Hack. ſen. In that day we ſtood np to the Cauſe, and the Cauſe, the Spi- 
ritual Cauſe did not ſuffer ander our Carnal Weapons, butthe Enemy was 
dilcomfited, and lo, they uſed to flee before us. 

1 Caval, Who wou'd think ſuch a foiveling, Plalm-ſinging Puppy, would 
fight,But thoſe godly Fellows wou'd hy about*em,asit the Devil were in *em- 

Sir Nich, What a filthy ſlovenly Army was this, I warrant you not a well 
dreſs*d Man amongſt the Round-heads. . 

M. G. Bl. But theſe plain Fellows would fo thraſh your ſwearing, drinking 
fine Fellows in lac'd Coats, juſt fuch as you of the drawing Room and Loc- 
kets Fellows are now, and fo ſtrip fem, by the Lord Harry, that after a Battie 
thoſe Saints look'd like the 1/rael:res laden with the e/£2yptian Baggage. 

Hack. ſen. Verily we did take the Spoil 3 and it ferv*d usto turn the Pen- 
ny, and advanc'd the Cauſe thereby : we fought upon a Principle that Care 
ried us through. | 

E #1, G. Bl. 


——_— 
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A1. G. Bl. Prithce Colic 12! , We know thy Principle, *tv-as not right, thou 
fo: __ [t gal: aſt Chi'drens Baptiſm, and not for Liberty, but who ſhould be 
e Tyran: ; non2 fo 22a; lous for Cremwe! as thou wert then, nor ſuch a tu- 

no om Ny a” ſe{tman, as thou haſt been lately. 

Hark. $21. Loo!: you Coll mel, we but proceed SirTim. firuts and cocks, 
ed in the way of Liberty of V \ orthip. "9 ſorting bus Perewig and Cra- 
M.G. Bl. 'A dod there 15 ſomzthing mare 1n it. | { vat ſtring admiring himſelf. 
Ttis was thy Princi vle Collonel, Dominion + is founde :«> in Orace, and the 
Righteous {hall inherit che Earth ; and b y the Lord Harry thou did(t fo ; ; thou 
gotteſt Thres Thoufand Ponnd a Year by iighting againſt the Court, and 1 

Git a Thoufand by oy ting for IT. 

Hack. Sen. Coll. 1 bzſeech you be not prophane, ſwear not. 

M. G. Bl. Ho!d, I hear our Fig idles found a Parley, let this Battle be over 
CEtWeen us; 

1 Caval. Damn theſe ſncaking Rogues, why did not we clap Bags of 
Gun-pow der to their Arles, anu blow 'em intothe Sky : 

2 Caval. Bcauſe we were to beat 'em firlt. 

Sir Tim. Pox ont. this way will never do; I have been admiring my feli 
this half hour, and no Body takes notice of me ; let me ſee, I'll drop ſome 
Billlets : Hah! Damme, no Body minds fem lama " Dr: p5 2 or 3 Billets 
mnſt unfortunate Beau. 

Eugen, Yee that vain Puppy dropping his Biljets, take no notice. 

Clara. Not to fave his Lite. 

Tereſia tO? Thy Heart's as hard as Rocks of Adamant ; how canſt thou 
Sir N, '<b. See to Camps, and leave thy mourning Milireſs here to languilh, 
and to die for you. 

Sir N;z:k, Oh Madam, rally me no more; I know my own Deſerts and 
yours, there are foie Hearts indeed will languiſh for me ; but honour calls 
and 1 mult go. 

Sir Tim, V Vhat a Pox, not yet, not take up one of 'em. 

Ah ! ſome Body has Gropt a Note. a Billet there. 

Sir Nich. Ah! IP nc mattes, "tis nonc of mine. | He pulls out a great ma- 

Tere/; Oh Lord ! you'll break my —_ Sp 1 fivear 3 ny, and ils em. 
How came you by fo many Billet 

Sir Nich. Alas! What wou'd you hy ve one do ? If Ladics will write to one, 
low can one help it : 
|, Hack Jun. Madam, *i5 cafier to fix Quick-Silver, than you ; 

m will not be in. earneſt. 
ap ea, Is there not more plzalure in ſeeing them play the Fool, than be- 
" eat Nel our iclves. 
Ala. Wi ict: pe! haps may bg as iooli ih in the end, as anv thing they can do 

W.j 7. 1 don't know what t YOU are Madam, but no Alancin look on theſe 
Eyes, and not be in carneſt. 

> Tim. Cods —O_ are my own); ga — y_ not for Five Thouſand Pound. 


they had been feen, 1 adies 5 of Qual: ty | To Weliord. 
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VVelf. Look ye Sir, I wou'd not ditturb this Comnany, but T will fec 
whether you have Ears or no and be well farisfi'd in it. 

Sir Tim. Ears Sir, as gond Ears as any Man in Ezgland, and that you ſhall 
find, when the Muſick ſtrikes up. | 

IVelf But I muſt find, whether they will endure lugging or no. 

Sir 7T:m, What the Devil do you mean? Lvpging Sir, L am as found as 
any Man in Exg/and, if that be the point. 

Welf. I will ery Sir, not a word tothe Company, le!t Ilug fem oft : 
This for your Lying Sirrah. 

Sir Tim. Upon my Honour Sir. 

T#elf. Peace Raſcal, or I ſhall cut your Throat. 

Sir 7;w. Damme, this is a ſtrange uncivil Fellow as cver I met with ; 
What a Devil, has he no Breeding ? 

M. G. Bl. Come. come, enter Muſick. ( Enter Muſick, they play and /mp. 

Sir Nich., Ah, that's fine, that's Chromatick, I love Chramatick Muſick 
mightily. 

Sir T1m. Ah that Fuge! That Fuge*s finely taken. 

Sir Nich. | And bacely carried on. 

Sir Tim. All alian Sir, all Italian. 

Nickum tot Ihate thoke two damn'd Fellows, I ſhall never be at ref, 
Mrs. Hack. > till 1 kick a Beau. 

Mrs. Hack, You put me in ſuch fear, you bxing my Heart to my Mouth; 

Sir Nich. What did that Fellow fay, he wou'd kick a Beau; I am a Beau: 
And though unworthy, I ſhall rake the Quarrel upon me in behalf of my 
Brother Beau's : And if you pleaſe to withdraw, and make uſe of a Friend, 
I'll bring one with me ſhall be witnef of your kicking, if you pleaſe to Pur 
your Foot to that trouble, 

Nickum, I ſhall take a time to ſend to you. 

Sir Nich. Letit be ſuddenly, or I ſhall be impatient. 

M.G.Bl. Come, now the Muſick's over ; my old Soldiers, ſtand to your Arms, 
your Pipes and Bottles, ſhew 'em to my Military Room : You Collonel, and 
your Friend here, to a ſober Pipe by your felves, your Lady with the Wo- 
men to their Tea and Cards, or what they will. 

Hack. Sen. No Collonel, My Lamb takes adigeſtive Pipe after Dinner with 
me, every day. 

Mrs. Hack. .Good lack Mr: Hackwell, why will you fay fo ? 

Enter a Fellew, with Patterns of Fringes and Embroddery; 

Sir Nich.| Ah Ladies! LI befeech you betore you retice, let me have all your 
Judgments upon ſome Fringe and Embroidery, which I'm to uſe about my 
Lene. 

M. G.,kl- Nay, faith Collonel, now ſtay a little, let us hear this Scene; 
what 15 this about your Tent ? 

Sir Nich. [This Fringe and Embroidery is for my Velvet Bed, and Coun- 
terpane in my Tent; | 

Te/. Let me dye, I never ſaw any thing to fine. 

Winif. "Tis exceeding Noblc. 

Hack. Sen. *Tis molt amazing: 

Sir Nich, 'The Hanging ot. my Ten: is ail Atlaſtes, the ovtfide is Damask. . 

E..Þ Flicks 
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Hack: Sen. Moſt aftoniſhing ! What keepeth out the Water ? 

Sir Nich, Oh! Icis preparcd by the Dippers, and they turn it into Drab- 
deberry. 

M.G. Bl. Have you not a Note of what you carry into the Campaign; 
pray let us ſee. 

Sr Nich. I have one, —- Come let us ſee. 

Eight V Vaggons ; on2 for my ewo Butlers, my Service of Plate and Table 
Linnen; one for my two Cooks and Kitchin ; one for my Confe&tioner, one 
for my Laundreſies and Dairy Maids, with all their Utenſils. 

Hack. Sen, Conteaipners and Dairy- Maids! for what uſe; I beſeech 

'Ou, Sir 7 

; Sir Nich. For Creams, freſh Butter,| and Deſert : I ſuppoſe we ſhall not 
want black Cattle, Collonel, one for my V Vaidrobe, great and ſmall, Valet 
de Chambres, and Upbolitecers; 

Hack. Sen. How Sir, A V Vaggon Load of Cloaths ! VVe inourArmy us'd 
to fight with ons Suit apiece. 

Sir Nich. Your Army Sir : —T have 12 rich Campaign Suits, ſix Dancing 
Saits, and 12 pair of Dancing Shooes. 

A. G. BI. V Vhat faifit chou co this Collonel; 

Back. Sen. Moſt intollerable, this worketh in me great Amazemente, 

Sic Nich, May te yop wonder at this! but when-ever we take a Town, I 
am reſolved to invite the Ladies to a Ball. | 

The reſt of the V Vaggons are for all forts of V Vines and Drinks ; I carry 
Fiity Horſe, and 25 Carters, Mowers, Reapers, Grooms, and two Gardiners. 

Hack. Sen. In truth this fayvoureth much of Bedlam ; behold I am filled 
with V Vonder. 

: Tereſ. The fineſt Gentleman ſure that' efre the Sun ſhimd upon, 

Wini. The Gentleman indeed ſcems to be very much a Gentleman. 

Eugen. And is this very choice Coxcomb to be your Volunteer 2? 

Hack, Jun. The General has ordered him upon me, but I hope to get rid 
of the Burden. 

Clarg. Sure, the whole Army will not aſford ſo compleat a Fop ; 

Weif. Nor fo contemptible a one; asa little eime will ſhew him, 

Sir Nich.. I ſhall have the Honour to ſerve under 1 our Son, Sir, but my 
Collonel, there's one thing we thall be/miſerably pr.t to for, have you n9 
way to come at it. | 

Hack jun. What's that Sir? | 

Sir Nich. Tis Ice; there will be no Drinking without Ice. 

Hack- Sen. Moſt Prodigious, and incredible. 

Hack, Jun. There are Ice Houſes in, France. 

Sir Nich. Then Lamreſolv'd, one of che firſt Ations Iſhew my Valour in 
tall be in ſtorming of an Ice Houſe, | | 

AL. G. Bl. Adod, go thy ways Boy ; If any Guardian inErgland fnews ſuch 
an Excellent, ſuch a finiſhed Fop, for his word asI have of.thee 3 1'1l be 
Crucified, 

Sir Nich. Ah noble Guardian ! I know your humour, you're for your old 
faſhion'd B e:d'ng: but you'll never perſwade the Ladies tobe of your Opi- 
nion ; Ladies, how did you like my Fringes and Embroidery. / 

| Teref. 
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Fereſ. Letme die, they're the ſweeteſt things.that e're I ſaw. 

M.G. Bl. A dod, theſe two Fops like Tallies, meet in every point. 

Sir Nich.y Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take any Snuff. 

70 Tereſia. S *Tis Right pongy bongy-. ——| Giwes ber (riff with @ Pillet, 

Terſe, With all my heart , Oh Lord ! What's here? a Billet. 

' Reads | If you'l let me have the favour of your Converſation this Afternoon, 
our People will be abroad : And I'll keep my Bed on purpoſea— Mercy on 
me, What dol ſee ? f drops the Billet and faints away, 

Sir Nich. Ah, Look to the Lady. 2, 

M. G.hBl. What a pox, has he poylon'd my DaiPteer. [ He takes up the Billet, 

Sir Nich, True pongy bongy upon my Honour. 

Mrs. Hack.Carily her in,Carry her in ſhe's falling into a Fit. CThe Ladies are 

Sir Nich. Do you fee Sir Timothy 7 | kicks bim on the ple Ler and 

Sir Tim, Ay, and feel too, but a pox on't, they take no no» C carry ber off. 
tice of me, and I am as good a Beau; and as much a Gentleman. 

AM, G. Bl. This is a Billet written by this Coxchmb himſelf; a dodT muſt 
look to this Buſineſs , *ewill goto far elſe, go young fellows, retire with the 
Women, this fit will be over preſently : Cell. a word with you 3 and Tem, do 
thou itay. [ Extunt all but M., G. Blunt, Hack. /en. and Hack. jun. 

M.G. Bl. T1 muſt have a word or two with thee, about that young fellow, 
thy Son : He's a gallant fellow, and the World ipcaks well of him, and you 
can have nothing to objeR againſt him. 


Hack, jun. A Son that would give all the world to have your favour, Sir. . 


Hack. ſen. Lookee, Col. I may have no Communication of this kind wich 
you. And for thee,thou halt liv'd in continual Rebellion with me; Thou didſt 
run away from me at Nine years old, to be Chriſten'd, as thou call ft it, 

M.G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, that was ſomething hard ; but it was but a 
trick of youth, 

Hack. (+. Beſides, thou halt ſeperated from the Congregation ever fince. 

M.G.BIl, And what ? Art thou for Perſecution? Dot thou make Heaven 
fo narrow-hearted to own a Party only ? To hurt a man for not being of 
my Opinion, is of the Devil ; Why art not angry with me for having black 
Eye brows? Why, thy Wife is not of chy Congregation neither. 

Hack. ſun. That was an Agicement before Marriage 3 And ſhe number'd 
down the [Pounds that purchas'd that liberty. 

4.G. Bl, The Righteous will do any thing for money. 

Hack. ſen. Beſides, he has offended my Lamb; And I have engaged un- 
to her. | Mrs. Hackwell peeps in 24:h @ Pipe in ber mouth, 

Mrs, Hick. God forgive me Mr. Hackwel ! 

Art thou talking wich that infolent Fellow thy Son ? 
MG.Bl. A Dad, Madam, no man dares fay that; He is a Fellow of Hc- 


NOUT. 


to ſuch diſcourſe ? | 
Hack. ſen. 1 comelLamb, I come. [ Exerms Hack. ſen. and Mrs. Hack. 

'* MG. B. Go thy ways, thou wert a pretty Fellow, to Rebel all thy lite- 

time againſt Princes ; And trail a Pike under a Smock-Rampant at Ja{t, 
Hack, iun, Did you ever know a Godly-man convincd by Argument ? 


AM.G. Bl. But lovk thee, young Fellow, 1 wou'd dot by Interett. 


Mrs. Hack. He Honour ! Come come, Mr. Hackweli ; Why do you liſten 
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| :*, hah / Canſt not thou think of ſome good Match; that we may 
iay down a Summ ot Money and purchaſe a Settlement :; Hah, 7: wv. think 
a little, 

Mnf. iun, What means he? V Vhat ſhall I ſay? "Aſcde. 

M.G. #!, Come, by the Lord Harry,|out with lit, young Fellow. 

Flack, jun, Sir, 1 have thought, and often thought of a young Lady : But 
ſor d the mean Conſideration of a little Pelt ; She is alone Reward eno: gh 
tor all the T'&#1s of Heroes, and the rough Fatigies and Perils of the longeſt 
V Vars, ; 

AM, G. Bl. Hold, Boy 3 this is Romantick ; Stuff, (tuff ; If thou haſt any 
mortal Paſſion, acquaint me with it, 

Hack. jan. 1 am to unworthy of her, [Shame will not letmetel! You. 

M.G. B!, Pugh, Pox 3 Do not play the tool: wile thou grow a Fop too * 
VVho is the ? 

Hack. jun, I muſt ask a thouſand Pardons, that I have difſclosd my Paſſion 
without your knowledge ? | 

MG. Bl. My knowledge ? Fiddle, fadule; Prithee why ? be Conciſs. 

Hack, jun, It is your Daughter, Sir. 

MG. Bl. Hah ! A Dag young Fellow, now thou ſay'ſt ſomething. 
By the Lord Harry thouart a brave Fellow, and a Fellow of honour! 
L have taken thee into my houſe 5 And 1 will take 'thee into my family, 
Give me thy hand : A Dad, oy, thou ſhalt have her. 

Hack, jun, Sir, upon my Knees. | [ Blunt puſhes him down, 

"M.G. Bl. Pox © this fooling : Now we ſhall have damn'd Raptures and 
ſenſeleſs Romantick ſtutt ; Prithes young fellow no more : I'll break off 
the Match, if there be any more ont: Never ule more words then need. 
Let's in, I'le try topurchaleot thy old Fellow. If not, it ſhall be done. 

Haek. jun, Millions of thanks ! 

M. G. Bl. Why, lookee, lookee, the Fellow*®; mad again ; A dod, I had as 
live be kickt as thankt, by the Lord Harry; No man «Goes good but to pleaſe 
himſelf; — thanks, —pugh | | Exeunt Ambo. 
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Enter Eugenia and Clara. 
Furzen, This is not the firlt Fit this Coxcomb has put my Siſter into. 
Clara, You're a pretty Gentlewowan, laugh at your Siſter. 

Did your Colonel never put you into a Fit of Love? 

Eugen. No; but I find your Volunteer will ſoon have a Command over 

Your hcart; 

Clara. Doſt thou think it io tender : I am fare thine's mortgag'd to the 

Colonel beyond Redemption. 

Eugen. \ Vho wou'd redeem a k2art fo well diſpos'd on ? 


[| Clara. Very fine, you own vour frailty. 
| Engen. Let's diſſemble with Mankind 3 but prithee let's be honeſt one a- 


100g another. V Vhat Sighs, what Agonies has this Volunteer raisd in thee 


already ? | 
Clara. Ah, too many: Yet why ſhould I ſay too many? Methinks the 
very pain 1s picaſant. | 
; Evgen. Thc very pain of Love is pleafanter than the Extatic of any other 
Oy. ' 


Clare 


(l. 
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Clara: Thou ſeduceſt me, thou tempteſt me into this ſeeming Paradiſe; 

And if [ ſuffer by it, upon thy head be it. 
"P. RO IO 4+ + » 

Eugen, Withal my heart; He's a man of honour and of ſenſe. 
te cannq? be, 

Clara! 1 tremi512 yet to think one: ftis a dreadful Leap we Lovers take, 
But we muft aCjourn ctiis difcourſe; I muſt go and get my Things remov'd. 
tor this Night will bz.ng me under thy Father's Roof, and within thy Em- 
- braces. 

Eugen, * is th2 happieſt Night of my Life; I ſhall have my Friend in my 
Arms, and Vil xeep her there, 

C/ara., An ] had rather be within thoſe arms, than anv ones. 

Eugen, Thou ly'tt, Hutwite, moſt wickedly. 

Clara. Why fo milchiet ? 

Eugen, Becauſe you had rather be in 1ford's. 

C/:ra,| No, no, *tis not come to that yet : Adieu. [ Exi: Clara. 


Emer Hackwell ;untcr, 


Hack, jun. '\ Vonder not, Madam, that I haunt you thus where ere you 
20 : A Lovetcanno more be kept irom his Miſtreſs than a Shadow, 

Eugen. Now you have my Father's leave, you talk of Love with Autho- 
rity. 

Hack, jun, Had I all lie Authority of the World, I wou'd lay': at your 
Feer : But think not, Madam, I could be content with your Father's giving 
me your hand, till you had firſt given me your heart. 

Exren, You are engag'd in Courtſhip to another Miſtreſs ; Honour and 
that can never agree with tender Love. | 

Haek. jun. | Honour 1s the Out-work to Love, without winning one, there 
are no Approaches to the other. 

Eugen, Y ou have courted Fame, aud won her as a Miſtreſs, but that con- 
tents you not 3 you marry her, and are {t:ictly ty'd to her, that Love mult 
bz a poor negleGed Rival. Po 

Hack. jun. 'V Ve fight for Peace and Love, the End and the Reward of 
VVar: For what but Liberty aud Peauty are worth a good man's Sword ; 
I value your Favour fo valtly above all Wealth, Power, and Ronour, that 1 
would qui: for you my Contry, and my chaſe of Fame ; but that I knuw 
youd would deſpiſe me for. | 

E:1pcn, Nay, think nor, Sir, I'de have you quit fo glorious a Caule as Co 
ſecratzs cach Sword that's drawn tort ; Bur methinks 1 ove-T icaties ſhou'd 
be Adiourn'd| till fotter times of Peace. 

Hack. jun, Ah, Madam, it Love did not ſweeten the ] 
and the hopes of enjoying it were r.ot in our thoughts az the end of it, we 
1d all be/Cowards, and no Gentleman would twink tne Works worm 
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Eugen, She is to be reverenc'd andadmir'd, but hard iris to Imitate fo Gla- 
ous an Example ; and methinks a private Lady may be happier. ; 

Hack. jun, V Ve cannot in Gratitude pretend ta be happier, than thoſe from 
whom we have our Happineſs; in them our Countreys Caute, and yours, 
and all's at ſtake. 

Eugen. But Love they ſay is tenderer than all. 

Hack. jun. V Vould you were ſenſible of it, as I wou'd have yoo, butTam: 
not ſo vain to think you e're can have that Care for me: The V Vorld's nor 
worthy of it; be pleaſed only to give your Conſent, to mak2 me happy, and 
a!l the Endeavours of my Lite hereafter ſhall beto make you lo. 

Exter M. G. Blunt, and Sir Nich. Dainty : 

Eugen, Thank Heaven 1 am Reliev'd, my Father's here, | 

M. G. B!. Not fo Giri; go, get ye together, ye pair of Turtles, and Coye 
in private. Your Love Diſcourſe is very pretty among Lovers, but wou'd 
found very ſilly and Fantaſtick to thoſe who ſhould over-hear ic; go, with- 
draw, an old Shooe after thee; win her, and wear her Boy. 

[ Exit. Hack, Jun. and Eugenia, 

Sir Nich, He'll ſcarce meet Succeſs, \I'm ſure Ifind by her Deportment, the 
isin love with me : ' Aſide. 

M,G.B!. Look'e Knight, to be ſhort wich you, your Vanity and the In- 
diſcretion of my Daughter, have made an Intrigue of Love betwixt ye, 10 
imoaky, the Town takes notice of it. | 

Sir Nich, Alas Sir, we never conceal thoſe things. «* 

1. G.B!. Then y*are Puppies ; but I ſuppoſe you know my Honour is ſo 
mce ; that I'll not ſuffer my Family to have the lealt blot. 

Sir Nth, If al} Families ſhould be diſhonoured,where the Ladies are inLove 
with me, there would bea great many infamous in this Town. 

4. G. Bl. Vantty ot Vanities: Ibelieve there is not ſuch another 4/5 as my 
Daughter ; but doſt thou hear Knight, thou ſhalt not have the deceiving herz 
by the Lord-Zirry, T will cut thy Throat, if thou attempt it. | 

Sir Nich. Lookee Guardian, I can take any thing from you, but what do 
you mean Sir, to treat me thus ? 

M. G. El. Ido mean, that either the Love you pretend to my Fop Daugh- 
terisfalle; and then you are a Raſcal, or true, and then if you make it not 
good, you area Raſcal too; and if I fail in my Revenge, I will bequeath it 
to my Executors and Adminiſtrators, by my Honour 1 will. 

Sir Nich. Sir, Iam a Perſon of Honour, you ſhall ever find me Rational 
and Civil ; but the Beau,s do fo laugh'at one, if one Marries, that upon my 
Honour, that I knnw not what islett for me to do. 

M.G..BI. Ound! Did you mean to Whore my Daughter? | He takes him by 
Sir Nich. No, no, Sir, we never bring it toEnjoyment, the Collar. 
Tf we can make a Lady fall in Love with us, or iall into Fits for us, *tis all the 

Triumph we deſire. | 

M.G. Bl, Death, Triumph! And did you think to Trivmph over me 7? 

Sir Nich. No, Sir, 1 havea greater Reftpect for your Family. 

M. G. Bl. In ſhort, I will make (a betrer ſettlement, than your Eſtate 
can delerve: Conſider, no fooling3| you two were deſigntd by Na- 
ture for one another. 


Sir Njch, 


o 
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Nich. Sir, You dome a great deal of Honour; I krow your free dilcourle» 
but I hall make ſuch a return as your honourable propolals require. 

M. G. Bl. Farewell , I muſt tomy Cayalicrs: they were got bur t> the [c- 
cond Naſeby-fight, when I left *'em (Exit M. G. Bl. 

Sir Nich. What fhall I Co? It I Marty, the Beaus w'll a!l make Herns at 
me; and lavgh me out of London. Befides, I neyer knew one Marty, but the 
relt 6f 'crxn, Cuckolded him,or (aid they did, which is as bad : but hold, it's 
four & Clock, I mult beat this Bully. Pray' Heaven 1 diſappoint not my 
Friend. ( Exit Sir Nich. 
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Enter Nikum and Dingboy. 


Nickim, 1 warrant thee, Dingboy,we ſhall hayc the richeſt Catayan, the fat- 
reſt Bubble. 

Ding. Nay, O' my Con{cience no Beau will fight, chcy darc not ſtir for . 
fear of diſordering their Perrewigs and Cravat-ſtrings. 

Nickim, Fil undertake, you and I might clear the Town of Beaux. We'l 
win five thouſand pound of this Sir Nickoles, hcelbring it ro a Campoſttion- 
Dinner, weel make him drunk and bubble him. 

Ding. Pcichee ler's win ten thouſand Pound of him, wee*l win all his Equi- 
page, and break him for a Volunteer, 


Et CE ED Ce ger _=— 


Enter Sir Nich. and Welford. 

Sir Nich. Sir, I can \carce ever hope tor a pardon, for being {o confident ts 
deſire the affiſtance of your Sword and Arm. But we being Brother Volun- 
recrs, made me preſume. 

Welf. Name it no more, *tis a Duty Gentlemen owe toone another, 

Sir Nich, Tam ſorry I had not time to put on my fighting {uic. 

wetf, A fghtmg {ute ! 

Sir Nich. Yes, Sir, I bavethe prettieſt in the World , Pm never withou: 
ene: A man ought to be dreſt proper for all occaſtons. 

Welf. This is the Choiceſt Fop in Chriftendom. 

Sir Nich. It is Scarlet ſlightly fAlooriſhed with Silver; A Bloody Cravat; and 
the neateſt, beſt ſtirch'd, Beau Gloves ; the fineſt light Percewig 3 2nd the 
prettieſt Shoes in the woridz And the motto upon my Sword is Love and 
Honour, becau'e Gentlemen fight for hothing elle. | 

.Nickum, Death and Heatt, who's yonder > 

Ding. What a D:vil makes vou ſtarrand look pale 

Nickym, Plague ow:, have I catch't a Tariar * I 'm atraid Wetord the 
Volunteer is his Second. | 

Ding. Gad forgive me, Fe/frd ! 1 have heard of him, pox on time! 
whip me through. 

Sir Nich. Ah, here they are, Are yourcady to Kick, Sit ? Are vour {e:r 
in Ocder > 

Welf. What the Devil. is his the Bulingh 2 Pex tau Fellow's a Coward. | 
am finely inveigl'd by a Fop, s 
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Nickum. Sir, I did not fay I'd Kick, you miſtook me, Sir ; ſor my part 


Sir Nicholas pathcs, Nickum runs back, falls upon his Brecch, 
and drops his Sword. | 

Sir Nich. You cowardly Raſcal, do you think an old ſham trick of fallirg 
vpon your Breech and dropping your Sword ſhall pa's upon me? Here take 
yuur Sword, and fighr, Sirrah. 

Nickam, Sir I have more Honour, than to fight wich the man that has 
aiven me my Life: I know what belongsro your punftilios. | 

Sir N:ch. T hen, Sir, you ſhall be yery much Kick'd. 


i I love peace and quiene's as well as any man that wears a Head, _ 

vi Sir Nich. You lye,Sirrah, you're a Coward, Draw» youdid lay Kick,havc 
fi at Your Luvgs. 

[ Ding. The Devil take me if I hghr, (Runs aw4y. 
=. IVelf. What the Devil, muſt | havea Race : ( Runs after him, 
* 


| Enter Dingboy running : Weltford ofretakes him. 

wWelf. Not, Sir, that you are wotth the Catching. I have bad this Chaſe af- 
ecr' You : but it is fita Raſcal that is ſo impudent ſheu'd be Kick*d rofome 
purpole. 

Ding. Do what you will. But I gad] wor'r fight. 5 They give *em: half 

Nick. This is moſt ungenerous,and highly diſobliging. Ldizen kicks 4 piece, = 

Ding. Very unkind indeed. _ | 

Sir Nich. Come, Sir,l ask a thouſand pardons, that I have dilappotated you. 
I chought ro have ſhewn you lomeplay. But you ſez how a man may be 
miſtaken in onelides, 

Welf. Come, Sir, let's away. | ( Exit Welf. and Sir Nichols, 

Dirg. Are rot you a damir'd Son of a Whore to bring me into theſe in- 
COnVenicncics. 

Nick Why, you impudent ungratefſu} Raſcal ! How many good Bubbles 
have you ſhat's with me + Wou'd you haye all the {wezr, and none of the 
lowre 7 

Dick, Thus we Bullies and Sharpers arealways found our by ſuch Block- 
hcads as you are , who never knew yout men. | 

Nickam, You {enſelcls Dog : ina herd of Cautle, each knows, who can beat 
wl:o. But how the Devil ſhou'd we know it among men? But we mult ven- 
ture fornerinnes. 

. Dirg. Y.cucure! Apox on: you, ſee what you bring ir ro, by your ven- 
curing. 

Nick. Wel!, Bullice, take warning by us, *cis true a Sharper might quarrel 
fomcitimes, tizar's cCentain, bur 


If he le wiſe, hee'l do what ere he can 
E're he begins to Roar, to know tis man. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. Scenel. 
Clara and Lettice,and four or five of Hack well Sen.'s Servants. 


' Clara. O, Porters! Carty all thoſe Trunks and Boxes, and my Scritore 
(; © to Major General Bl/unts : Where's my | ood Mother-in-Law? 
| Lett. Taking her repoſe upon her Bed : But this day, Madam , 
will break all onr hearts to part wich you ! 
Clare. I muſt leaye you ! 
Lett. You'l lcave very few dry Eyes behind you,Madam ! 
t Serv. We ſhall never have the like within theſe Walls again | 
2 Serv. Nay, now my young Maſter, and my Lady are /gonc, all good. 
Nature has left the Family. ; 
Clara. There, Miſtreſs Lettice: there's two Guineas for you, and five to 
drink among{t you , and the reſt of your tcllow Servants. 
Lett. Arhouland thatyks, Madam. 
1 Serv, Heaven bleſs you Madam. | 
2 Serv. A ſhameo' thislecond Wife, for coming under our "Ie 
| x Serv. And that (curvy proud Minx her Danghter : we neycr had good ; 
day fince, 
Lett. She's the very pifture of ill Conditions : Stinginels and ill Nature 
Here ſhe comes. 


came intothe Family with *em, 


Enfer Winifred. j 
Clara, O Siſter, 1nced not take my leave of you: We ſhall meet at | 
the Ball. 
IWini. Yes, and 11] Dance there too ! 
: lara. Awkaidly, and affectedly, ro my knowledge. ( Aſide. 
Vinif. 1 left my dear Tereſa ill : ] cannot anſwer my ſo long abſence trom 
Let me dyc. Tell my Mother when ſhe wakes, that | am 


Vas 


gone thither. ; 
Clira, Mr. Hep d1 rd at the Steward's Table.I heard, —will he be there > 


I inif. VWhars thatro y ove—He dine at the Steward's Table! Heſcoras ir, 
You:r:a geoJ Friend of kig— Fare you well, — but hold, I have forgotiome- 1 DS 1 
thine. 
Clara. Farc you well, —1 ſhall be there before you, ( Exeunt Clara and Serv. 
Enter Sir Timothy Rafril, » 
Sir Tim. | She's here, a propo's. 
Winif. Bleſs me, how caine this Fellow here ? 
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' Sir Tim. Madam, I petcciv'd how you were diflutb'd, when I made ad- 
dreflesto you in publick : anJ therefore am come 10 make a private offcr of 
my Hearr. 

Winif. Ha | what ſays the Fellow 2 

Sir Zim, You cannot bea ſtranger to my love, which you muſt often haye 
perceived by my continual Ogling you at the Play-Houſeand at Church : my 
tide glaſfing your the Park. And my humbic Bowes to you in the Mall. 

Winif. Oh impuderce ! 

Sir Tim. And as a Confirmation of all,--Bchold this Biller, I receiv'd from 
you ; you will not diſown it, Thope? - 

Wwmnf. From me, Audacious Coxcomb. ( Tears it. 

Sir Tim. What the Devil dos ſhe mean ? 

Winif. From me:Let medyc,l] would tutn away my Miad, ſhould ſhe wrice 
to ſuch a Fellow. Why ſure your don't take your (elf for a Beau > Ill fay'c 
I never ſaw {o weaſeld-tac'd a Puppy — may 1 periſhit thou haſt not the 
—_ of an Eaſt-Indian—1 never fay a Bantamite ſo ugly ! —T hou a 
| u? 

Sir Tim. Aye Madam ! Ia Beau ? Why not] a Beau? 
| The Towa is pleayd to call me one. 


| Winif. Let me dye, if any body bur your (elf, can be {o impudent. 
| * Sir Tim, Come, lav this Raillery aſide 5 and let us grow familiar—] know 
| vou't own your Billet. Dam me Madam, it you don't wrice very prettily, 


We you had not nced to be aſham'd on't. 
| IVinifl can bear no longer, Fl (wear T1]:have the Kickt, Beaten 8 Butfered--- 


If And toly'd in 2 Blanker, let me dye cle. 
Sir Tim. What a Devil is the matter > | Gives him a box 8 the Ear 
O iny Conſcienceand Soul, ſhe'smad. and plucks off his Perrewig. 
Winf, Who's there > who waits? | 


Enter Nick. 

Nick. Madam, I am hete at your (crvice. 

Sir Tim. Darn this Bully, What docs he do here ? 

Winif.l have been {© affronted by that Fellow, with the ugly Fiz, that calls 
bimſcit a B:au,--that VII fay't Inever was in my lite. 

Sir Tim. O Lord] abuſe you! mercy upon me! Madam, are not you 

, a!ham'd 2 Sir, I] have the greatcſt honour tor her 1n the worid. Jam in 
Love. 

Winif. If I have 10 body to beat i263] —- Dil heat thee my (df, 

Nick, I daic (wear this is a Cowar.;,—and P:] revenge my {elt to prrpoſe 
o1 him, for that Rogue [iis brother Beau!: Madam, you ſhall no: be pur ro 
that trouble. Havea:t you, Sir. x { Cadgets hin. 

Sit Tine \Niy S'r,Sir,—As I hop? to be ſav'id, Sir why what a pox arc 
YUu cur of rour Wits —\WVhy,Maitzam,+— Oh, what a Devil ales yo, Ler 
me never [tir 1 moon her no more chure than my own fou 


Y anr 


| N; h. You had bet give the Lacy the lyc.,Sirrah, 7 ps «} bis hel , beats 
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Your Servant. ; ( Exit. Winifred. ** 
Nick. Gad 1 think F have made this an Example ! 7 hope I ſhall never 
light on a wrong one again. ( Exeant Nickam. 


Sir Tim. What a Dcyil will become of-me? 1 am a moſt miſcrable un- 
fortunate fellow, if acay lugs by the Ears, my Kicks and Drubs come to be 
kaown. F ſhall be undone with all the Beaux and Ladics t00,—y 
I-will walk out and Conſider, —A Knight a Beau ! a Wir lugg'd by the 
Ears! CudgePd, cuti'd Box*c,Kick'd, Cum mutis atits que nunc preſcribere longum 
e/——Dam me. a man had better be xilld or hang'd : Well, Revenge ſhall 
be bad, that's certain, —Bur how will Honour be had again, when I have 
loſt ic—befides when this is known, I ſhall be buffered every day—ler me 
think a little-as | go. ( Exit Sir Tip. 

Enter at the other Door Colonel Hackwell Senior, and Lenicec. 

Hack. Sen. What noiſe was that, I heard- even now- from my Cloſer 1 

Lettice, Mr. Nickum beat a Kiiight, that affromed Madam Winifred mol! 
exceedingly ; as long as the Knight was able ro be beaten. 

Hack. Ser. 1 profeis I think 1 am much bound to that Nickm. 

Lettice. Yes, if you knew all, and in troth it ſhall our. (Afile, 

Hack, Sen. He is as a faithful friend, I take it, unto me, and my Lamb, as 
any of the Wicked can be to the Godly. 

Lettice. He faithful : Iam'glad you arecome ſo tuly, that I can- make 
you an eyc-Witnelſs of his baſeneſs. He diſhonoursthe Houle, nay, for oug|!:: 
I know, makes it a Bawdy-bouſe, even _now: 

Hack, Sen. Vecrily is my Houle become a neſt for Hornets > A Bawdy- 
houle ! withe whom 2 

Lettice\Nay,—— 1 know not Wih whom,— But ifaw him through a—, 
on a Bed, with one of our Sex, even now ;: ——May be one of the Maies 
| ——-Pull oft your Shoes and follow me, and you may ethe moſt unkal- 
low'd ſ{ight, | 

Hack, Sen. Will ic not unſanRifieqmy Eyc——ButTw:ll follow. (Exit Hack, 

. ( Sen. and Lets 

Nick, Little dos your! ſanQik'd Dive-Dagper of a; I Nick and Mrs. Hack, 
Hutband think what prancks we plav him 2? & 7 4 Bed. | 

Mrs. Hack, Not he good man 5—but you arc a nauvgiy man, and will 
make me hate you, if you be fo abominably valiant, to venture your Dear 
perſon upon,all cccaftons thus,  T he relation makes me trerab!e.. 

Nick. Vihaw, Waw,—no canger : indeed when h* came up firſt, hethrow 
In a Pas or. two, very briskly—taith—Bur-when hc frurd how ſtrongly 7 
patrycd : and uw like Lightening I fling my paſles in, ha, hab, hah --—- 
He'l00 icrir d —and T-made him morigage moſt wicked!y » 

Mrs. Hack, Mortgage ! 

Nick, A piurale we Killcows of the Town uſe, when we mate a Sparts- 
give gr und : &s Tard my Friend made this Beau, and the terrible Volunteer 
Welford do, Gad we made *'em fcamper, as if tacy had been employ'd. « 
mecaſu:e the gronnd, I faith wedid, 

Mrs. Hack How flac am Ithat l aye thee ſafe within theſe Arms. }. 


(33) 
Evter Collone! Hack. Sent. and pre yon lo 


Hack: Sen. Blcls my Eyes ! 
- Whardo 1 ke it ismy Lamb. 
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| Let. Now I think 4 have brou hat my buſinek abour. (Afide. 
" Nick. Ounds we arc undoue !  Countericit a ſounding | ( She groans and 
fit : Oh Heavens ſhe's gone ! ſhe's gone? Nay, you are falls down on 
F come to laie, wou'd no body hear me, when I knock'c the Bed. 


' 


tor help (as if 1 would havebeaten the/houſe down ! poor Lady ! I heard a 
nove in herChamber and found her upon the Fioor,beatingher ſelf and Knock- 
ing her Head againitihe Ground. She has kill'd ber {clt, 4 bclieyc. 

Ler. Oh Devil ! Thou tather of Lies! 

Hick. Sen. Oh my Lamb,—my poor Lamb,—take my Keys ! run, run for 
ſome ſpirit of Heart-horo, run--ren. - 

Lett, How the Devil helps his Servants ( Exit Lentice. 

Nick. It ſhe comes to her ſelf, four njen cannot hold her, call tor help, 
| Hack, Sen.” Help, help, help; ; 'Oh'poor Lamb—Lamb- +Lamb—ſweer 
| Lamb—Dcar Lamb— hold up thy head, —fpeak Lamb,—Oh that ever I was 
| born—Lamb,—-Lamdb I ſay. ( Rubs her and pulls ber by the Noſe. 
| 


X. 
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Mrs. Hack. Oh, ob. 
Nick. Look to it, — ſhe begins to come to her (elf. 


Enter Lettice/ with:a Vial. 

Lett. Here's the Spirit. 

Hack. Sen. Give it me, —Oh Lamb, Lamb, —Lanab.: (Pours it in her month. 

Mrs. Hack. Oh, what [do you-do, 2 Where'am 1> — whither am 1 
going Oh, oh— 

Nick. Help, —help,—where are you all,—Help, help. 

Hack. Sen. Where are you : —Win the Fight, —ſtand faſt 1G the Faich | 
petlcyerance — Long luffering, ——, fight a good fight. Habakkuk, Nehe- 
hemiah, —where are you all > 

Nick. What a Muſter Roll of Chriften-names is here ? 

Mrs, Hack lec me go, let me go; —Mitrder, mureer, Help, help. 


Emter feur or five Servants. 
Hack, Sen. Why Lamb: Now dear ſweet Lamb. All held her.! 
told her, ſhe will beat her: ſelf in picces. | 

N.ck. Rarely aQed ! Ir comparably acted 

H.ch. Ser. Ah my poor Lamb, —Hold her! 

[ ett, Lamb—& ye dcar Lambz-— She has madeaRam of thee (Ajfide, 

Mr. Hick Letoo, let go, what am 1 taken 2 

N.ck. Hold vour peace ! ſhe comes.to her {elt. Sits down, full groans, 

Hock Sen. Oh may Czar Lamb, be pacif?d, what Then [.bs and cries. 
he 7 do > Oh, oh. ; | | Sits dawn,'s and crycs by her 

. Oh Heaven! wil! you ſulter.rruth co bo thus (run (down ,- wi h falle- 


ry ; 


Nick, 
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Niche. to Lettics. This is yout walice, Huzzr, =} warranc, -—Ve'lt be 
reveng'd of you. 

Hick Sen, My cear, my ſweet—fpcak, {peak to thy.own Duckling. 

Mrs. Hack Who's here > My Honey, my Dear. 

Hack Sex. Oh my deat Lunb ; Pry thy Eyes. 

Mrs. H:ck, On Contin Neckarr, art thou thete? 

Hack Sen. Ay my Lamb——or thowhad(t nor been here ! ] mean aliye ! 

Mrs. Hack, Tru'y Couſin, I mu$ own, 1 am. much bound unto thee. 

Letrice. Thisis moſt amazing , Now will alt chis curn upoa me. 

7 Mrs. Hack. Pray retitc all © ; ayc {omething fot my Ducklings privare 
ar. 

Hack. Sen, What a mercy it is, 1 have thee in my Arms again! Fre: 

Mrs. Hack You fee what your Brood your Son and Daughter have 
broug|:t me roo? [ato Firs, molt dangerous Fits : Oh | am tore! wy lore ! ! 
cannot like my Hands to my Head : 

Hack Sen, How am I afflicted? 

Mrs. Hack Ihave one Secrer to Utnburdert my (If of ! and 1 bp thy pit 
don that ] did not diicovet't toghce betore. -—- Oh 

Hick Sen. What's that? Deat Lathb) | 

Mrs. Hack, Your Son ! your wicked Son --— Ic ſets my Hair an end to 
think on't: — Has preſſed me with Love from time to time: He would have 
diſhoncur'd Your Brd aud dcfiFd me. 

Hack Sen. ' Gad forgive me — thee=—Jefid thee! 

Mrs. Hack, Yes, dehl'd mc ! the thought of this-3 aad-the hotrag it broughr 
along with it, when I was alone, caſt 'me into this killing fir: Which how long 
| have been in, or how I came.ouc ! Thou belt know? 

Hack Sen. I will dilinherit che wicked Wreich z and fertle all char is unſer- 
led upon thee and thy Daughter If chou halt aot liſue of thy Body 
by me! 

Mrs. Hack. No, no, my dear Duckling ! Fhou 2:t coo Kind; Howcan 
we Cclerve {o- great a bounty 2 —t hope thou doit not boiieve | cover had tr 
in my thoughts ! 

Hack Sen. Nay, I obſerve, when any 918 deferrs our Congrogation, they 
Pop at no Wickednels af:er that. 

Mrs. Hack, Put how cami'fſt thou ſo happily to ov © cs - 

Hack Sen, By Providence : But ro fay Truth, thy Hulmaid Leiife? ts 
me ſhe {aw Nickim, upon a Couch, with a Woma'!, utthoiguring my Hou? - 
and making it a Bawdy-heuſe. 

Mrs. Hack O millt pernicious Jade ! where is hiv Lettice, Loire! Þ 
make an Example of her. 


| Emer Lettice. 
Hick Sen. Vetily ſhe delerveih to be made an Eximpſe, 
Lettice. What toGO now : 
Mrs. Hack. Oh lmpious Wreich ! Would®ſt haye © lhonourd me; I'll tear 
thy Eyes our. 
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Lettice. T hey (aw too much : Did they ? 

Mrs. Hack. Molt Audacious Jade! ['il bear thee to Pap. 

Hack Sen, Frei not thy (elf, dear Lamb ! thou wo'tendanger a Fir. 

Lettice. Yes, She will have many ſuch Firs. : 

Mrs. Hack, Pack up all your Trinckets, and be gone Huſwife! _ 

Lettice. A bappy oppor:unity! ſince the Young Coll. and his Siſter are 
gone 3 eyery one inthe Houſe, would take it for a fayour, to be turn'd our 
of it. *F.4 
Mrs, Hack. Look there, You ſee whatFaRion ſhe is of ; No,Hulſwife, that 
ſhall not ſerve your turn z ———['ll tic you to my Bedipoſt, and laſh you 
ſonndly my (elf! And then have you whipp'd to ſome purpole in Bridewe!/. 

Letrice. Sy you ſo; —ButT have a way worth two on't. (Exit Lettice. 

Hack Sen. [n truth Gic's a wicked Creature : Bat dilquiec not thy (elf, nov- 
thing can make mcentercain one ll thought of my Lamb. 

Mrs. Hack. Thou art adear (weet Duckling ! But pray let me go into the 
Air, Ic may reſrcſh me after this Fir. 

Hack Sen. Come my ſweet Ltmb—Lzan upon me,Liamb, _— = Exeunt, 


| Enter Sir Tunothy Kaſtril. 
| 


Sir Tim. I ſuffer my (elf to be beaten, cuffc, and kick*d thus any longer : 
Inſtcad of faluting me with their Hats, Fellows will ſalute me, wich Fiſt, Foo, 
and"Cudgel. I ſhall be beaten like Hemp or Scock-fiſh, — I ſhall grow in a 
liccle time, che common Anvil of the Town. —Well,—ln ſbort I dare not en- 
[4 duce beating any longer : Let mae ſec, W hat a Pox, 'Tis fifty 
Fr ro one, he does not hit my Vitals, if he bits me: And if it be but a ficſh 
Wound ——that's no great matter — hah; I have a pretty long Sword — 
What a Devil ! 1] fight Fam reſolv'd : For *tis better to be kilPd, than to live 
ſuch a beatcn Life as I am like to live without it. —— Where is this Roguc 
Nickum? VN waich him till Midnight, —It he does not bolr out before. 


Enter Nickum. | 
Nick. Theſe kicks from this damn'd Beau, fic very uneafily upon me! 
He touch'd my Honour to the Quick, - as Hudibras lays, | muſt 


reolve to fight him: For it not, after. this Baffle, I ſhall nor ger a debt that's 
owing mc by a Bubble in England ; | have a Challenge ready pzan'd. 
| fancy if I come roundly up with him, he will be modeſt yer. 

Sir Tim. Ha! heorethe Rogue is! Whatis he murtering to himiſclt > 

Nick, I ſhall go——Porter, Porter. 


Enter Porter. 
Porter. Who calls Porter > 
N:ck. Here, I; Take this Note and carry it,.as it 1s direfted : And heros fix 
Pence for your pains. | wir Porter. 
Nick, Well, *ris gone: T mult reſolve to fight this confounded Brau will 
rel! a'l the Town, what Mcn he baffies, as well az what Women. he lies 
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Sir Tim. There's no more to be ſaid —— I will fight—-—S'rrah, Rogne, 
Raſcal, $:onndrel, Coward. Pll whip thee through Pl make thee 
tuller of holes, then © re pink't Satin was ! 
Nick What the Devil, is this Coward Beau run mad 2 
Sit Tr, He beginsto fear me, Sirrah, — 1 will mangle thee (6 + that 
when I have killd thee —— They ſhall not know whether chou art a M in or 
a Fiſh. | 
Nick. If you long to be beaten agen ( Draws | 
Sir Tim. Beaten you Dog! Haye at yout Lungs, or ſome other of yon 


Entrails. | He runs at Nickum as hard as be can, / 
Damme, beg your Life Sirrah. and difarms him. | 
Nick I1do,—I do. | 


Sir Tim. What a Pox, 1s this all > Thaveno hurt to make ſuch a buſineſs 


of fighting  —— Here Sirrah, take your Sword, and fight agen ! Here's a 
Butinels indeed, | 


Nick. What with one that has giyen me my life 2 
Sir Tim. Prithee, I gavethy lite to thee to fight with it: Gad I muſt fight 


wich you, or fome bady elle; ——-1t's an admirable Exerciſe! I intend to : 
ule it a Mornings inſtead of Tennis, , 
Nik. This is molt amazing! What a Metamorphoſis is this He is a 
bloody minded Beau; T hat T ſhow'd light on two wrong Beaus in an | 
hour ! Poxon *em tor me, Ti] meddle no more with 'em, ; 
Sr Tim, Will vou fight again Sirrah2 {t you won'c, get you about your 1 
Pulincls, What have Ito do with you? A company of cowardly Ra- | 
(cals of you ; Now TI think one, you laid me on confoundedly, [| 
Nick. This isthe Devil in his ſhape ure, feruts up and down and | 
My Sword Sir? Cudgels him, 1 


Sir Tim. No Sirrah, You have no occaſton for itz you durſt not fighr, 
P|! keep it Sitrah, ——= begore. | 

Nickem. What a Devil! Doeslie take the Plunder of the Field I ſee 1 
mult hght 10w. Exit Nickum. 

Sx Tim. | Gad rake me, this is rare ſport; 1 long to be figtaing with fore 
bogy clle, - -T mult picx a Quarrcl, 


Enter Weltford. 
Here's one comes for the purpole : I muſt have a bout with him, for kis 
ſamiliatity with my Ears. 
Iivelf. What the Devil is here > AFilou? Are you Rol:bing of Paſſer 
vers of their Swords ? ; | 
Sir Tim. No, Winning*em Hononrably 3 And 1'1] have yours before veu 
go much furctcr, | 
Welk. What favs the Coxcomb > 


_— 


Sir Tim. Concomb ! Dammce Varc a Puppr, Tam a Knight, 
Welf. Oh wonerons I ransormation in two hoes. 
$14 Tim. Hah, let me ſee, — Pil run youthrough in Teirce 
4 [ [mM. ail, ict me eo, l ru | \ I UITOLUR! Ii] \. 4 4 of 
Welf. Prithee Fool, eowmens Don't troubc me. 
: G 
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Sir Tim. No, no, trouble you z; I won't trouble you 5; on!y rin von 


through the Body, T never ſaw a Man fo flow ia my Lit:. Have ar 
YOu. 
 Welf. Piſh—Pox & this Febie,—theze trouble me no Welf. Ris at him, 
more.—\V hat ſudden change is this * He was mad bed di arms bim , flings 
force, or is mad now. him kisSword & Exit. 
Sir Tim. Hah! Thisisa very pretty! Fellow. He fights very prettily : Gad 
as well as my {clf$ L ſee *cis nothing, the Devil take me, I'll fight wich 
cyery body that has ever frow n'd upon me 18 his lite 


__ Eater Nickum, Conſtable and Guard. 

Nickum, Thar's he : He has the very Sword he robb'd me of, in his 
Hand,.—-—- lay bold on him. Conſtable ſeizes Sir I im. 

Sir Tim. How now > What's the matter ? 

Eonfat, You area bold Thict ! A fine Rogue ! Rob Gentlemen of their 
Swords, in the Day time> There will be no pathng the Strcers, for ſuch 
Rogurs as you are. 

Nickam. He came upon me before I was aware ; and whip: away my 
Sword. = 

Sir Tim. YoulyeSirrah ! Coward ! I fought with the Rogue, and won it 
nobly. 

Confl. Ah, Come, come, and you ſhall be hang'd nobly. 

Watchm. He WOU} 4 have robb'd 2nother Gentleman; but he was too 
haid for kim, and bzar him. 

Sir Tim. Why, what the Devil are you mad? Why, Zam aK! 
theſe are Rogues, they lye. 

Conf, A Knight, and ſuch a Thiet, 
lim. 


01g 


® _— - - "© © * > L 
away Witch him! away with 


Enter Taylor, 

Sir Tim. .Oh hers my Taylor; He can tl} you who am? 

Taylor, fre ? Yes; Why whats the marter here? Lg SSC 
T,moiby Kaftri! : As honeſt a Gentl cman, and pays his Bills as well as any Gen- 
tleman, and bates as lirtle, 

Cont. How pay iv's Bills well? Hg has perplext the Caulc ; way this Gun- 
tleman has accuſed him of flat Felony, 

Tayl.r. H:! Why tharsa Sharper 1A Rove !! A Cheat ! 

Nick. Sirtah, 1 ſhall rememb:r you!. | 

(0:7, No threatriiug here Sr. 

Nick L=t m2 {ce the Sward Te rebb's m © of ; hcre's the Scabvard i 
why this)s Demonſtravon. 
Lbs. What! A Bully? ASharpy? Aud Robb'd of his Sword 2 This 
« a Ciicat, a plain Chear. 

Cont, Tizc itnow, Sir, You are an |: neſt Gent ieman; and may g0 about 
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your Buſtnc:. > J have a good miti 30 ay tat Rogue by th: Heels. 
4 o % '. p 
ECT. 


( 43) 


Nick No, not fo, ———P1] go about my BuſineG, ——1 ſee I mult 
run ſome body through ; or Iam utterly undone. ; 

Sir Tim. Honeft Stichum, Tam beholding to you. T beat this Rogue 
and dilarm'd him; and had a'mind to ſhew his Sword for fear the Raical 
ſhould deny it. And put meto beat him again. And he accules me 
of Robbery, Mr. Conſtable ! There's a Guiney tor your watch to drink. 

Conf. Thank you Sir; A very worthy honeſt Gentleman. 

Witch. Thank you Sirz a very honeſt Gentleman. Exeunt. 


SCENE, the M. G's Houle. 
Exter Sir Nich. Daynty, and Terefia. 


Sir Nic. Fa, la, la; ſweet Madam z your Father acquaints me that you are 
pleaſed to honour me with your beſt AﬀeCtions. 

Tere. Oh Lord ; you make me bluſh; — 
a thing.2 

Sir Nich. Nay, Madam; it you deny it; I know not what meaſures to 
take then, 

Teref. Sir, I dare not deny, that Thave (aid co my Father, That yeu arc a 
hue accompliſhr Perion ! 

Sir Nich. Ah Madam, —ah, —no,—no. 

Tereſ. And that your Air and Micne are Excellent, 

Sir Nich. Sweet Madam, - you will make me too proud. 

Teref. And that the Charms of your Conycrlation are invincible, let 
me die! 

Sir Nich. Nay Madam, Dam mee, if you don't go a little too far now. 

Tereſ, Ican never go too far in the prailes of ſo compleat a Gentleman, 
Til lay it. 

Sir Nich. No Madam; Yes, yes, you may: But what's all this to your 
Love Madam 2 This will ſhew that you admire a Pcrion ; But never that you 
love him. 

Tere/, Bur Oh my Weakneſs! T told you in thePark, Tdid love you; my 
blalbes will o'recotne me. 

Sir N.ch. Did you Madam > T proteſt I had forgor itz Iam ſo far from dc- 
{cxving the Honour ! But dear Madam, Do you love me now ? 

Teref. Yes, yes; I am afraid too well ! 

Sir Nich. T mult confeſs you have a great many Rivals Malam! Bur you 
bave the pre rrence in my aticftions: And ſhall ride Sovereign in my hearr. 

Teref. Let me die if Ican look upon you! 

Sir Nich, Madam, I mu!'t tell you, thothe Beaux will laugh ar, and diſ- 
cord one that marrics: Yet I am content for your {ae to be laugit'd ar, 

Teref. And will you fect aljde your Campaigne, and yicid to loves ſoft 
Charms. R 

Sy Nich. Not for the World Madam, What # {ct aftde my Honous 2 r];at 
Cannot be for ail the Trealures upon Earth. 

Tereſ. Nay, then you love me not, and Iam milcrable, 

BR Sir 


fure he would not (ay ſuch 
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Fir Nich. Dammce Madam, I have had 50 Lads in loye with me, and 
neverloy'd any one of *em, halt fo much. 

Tereſ. No, no, You Jove not me ! all I have to do is to retire and weep 
and ſigh my ſelf into aG hoſt, Il (wear. Exit Tereſa. 

Sir Nich. Why, Madam, Madam — 

| nter a Servant. 

Servant. Sir, here's a Note left for you, by a Vorter. 

Sir Nich. Hah! this isno Biller : This is made up by ſome Blockheadly Fel- 
low! Ha! Nickum ! This tsa Chalicnge! its a very ocd one! La: me go in 
and ecquire about 1t- Exit. 

Enter M. G. Blunt, Hack well Junior, and Eugenia. 

AM. G. Blunt. ] have leit my 0:4 Officers ac the laſt Newbury tignt, as drunk 
as eyer they were inthe Army: They will fling Boteles at one anothers heads, 
as they were wont to doz Bur=ah—how goes on ycur procels of Love bc- 
tWixt You ? 

Hack. 7un. Much too flow Sir, tor my cager Wiſhes. 

Ergen, Ice our Engliſh Soldiers, arc for nothing but ſtorming; they have 
r:vt patience for a fiege ! 

M. G. Be. Look thee Tom. Il ſay that for her ſhe's as good a Girl as any 
man Car. boaſt of. 

Hack. Jun. Shs all Excellence! ſhe's all Perfection. 

M. G. 8/. A Dod, Coney Gentlemen are Knaves enough ; when they 
put Horſes that are Jades into one anothes hands : But they may be chope 
aWay, or {old in Smithfield ; but ro put a Woman Jade into ones kauds, that 
he mult nev.:r part with ; by the Lord Harry, it is unpa:couable. 

Hack, Fan. The ſame Honour ever ſhines in all your Actions. 

M. G. Bl. I have indeed an Als of a Daughter ! which I put off to an Als of 
a Knight: bur he likes her for being an Af, and ſhe likes him for bciag an Af; 
{> *tis an equal match. "The Devils in'r, 3t they don't agree : They arc fo like, 
ticy are almolt one fiſh already. | 

Exgen. M:thinks Sir, *tis time encugh'to tak of this in time of peace. 

M. G. Bl. A Dod that's very well: Thats like a Feilow whoſe Bi idge vas 
a talling, -=---- Would not flax becau'c/times were unfeiiied ; Docs nv. War 
make a Dcfirufticn of Men ? What ſhould goon Subjets do then 3; —-- Bur 
lay about chem to repleniſh. A dod, this yourg Fall w and his Friend, arc 
gail:znt Fallows ! And if they be kriockt O'tlic head this Summer, I'd have 
{ome Of the breed lefr, —whici is almot: Toft in Erglaid. 

Erzger. 1 b:lecch you Sir, benor {o haſt». 

M. G. B!. Thou difſcmbling Jade thou: By my croth Hu:wife, if thou tt 
not a lin: Civ lier, 11 cell t :1:5. 

Erzer. For Heaven lake! if ever you loved me, betray not my weaknels. 

Exter Clara 

M. G. Bl. Well well ; oh hcre comes my fa'r Charge. 

C/z:ra. Nv deir, now Tamcome to thee, never to leave thee. 

M. 6.3L H 11, hold, —- 1 fo:bid thoſe Banzs : There's a brave young 
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Fellow, Jefford, and this Youth here, ſha 1 part you both, and toycur heatts 
content, ——and {ce here he comes 
Enter Welford. 

Look you, Sir, Therc's your Yiſtrels ; co her, and ſee what voucan make 
of her—— 1 am her Cuardian, and dfipoſe of her ro you-——Corme, come, 
leave ?zm together. 

Clara. Good Guardian what do you mran > My Dear! my Engenia. 

M.G. Bl, Nay, Adod if you be not Civil PI lock you up. 

Hack. un. And Siſter, I piclent this Gentleman to you, as the preateſt rrea- 
ſure you can have : HY: make you as happy, as you ate capatl2 of being. 

Clara. I am bclicz)| on every tide 

M. G. Bl. Come, come, away: tall co vour Loye tricks —— Be not too long 
1n Ceremony : think of the fubBance : Women are not to he periwaded —— 
They periwade themſciyes. Exeunt M.G. Bl. 

IWelf. Madam, Can You flye from YOUr Adorer 2 Col. and - Eugen 4 

Clara. Can you imagiac I can be lo vaia tg iaink-—— | have an Acorcr. 

IWelf. Ther,nothing onthis fide Heaven, that I tan worſhip cqual ro you 
The world in Ballance, is coo light tor you. * -FY | 

Cir. Aman only ſhews his parts, by fine Language, that pever gocs-tor 
any thing, 

IWelf. Mazam, I fcorne to ſpeak a language that is ot from my heart : 1 
would renounce t::c Univerle tor you. 

Clirz. No, I darc lay, notthis Campaigne for mc. 

IWelf.1 could no: 4% tor you?Eor ſhould Iquic my honour you? deſpile ma. 

Clara. ? T's a hard task to {peak againſt ones Conlcicnce ( Ape. 

Welf. Bur I muſt be miſerable wichout your favour, and if you will not 
grant it, I ſha'l defireto be ſhort from out of a Bomib upon the m—_ 

Clara.\V hat a fooliſh thing is a Woman,whena man makes love to her(4/d8 

S ire. you would not haye mie {et my Loye upon _one thaYgs going to be 
knock? he head. 

elf. The' better, Madam =— Whea he leaves all tha?s dear to him in 
this Wotld for't. | 

Clara, That wcre to make my ſelf milcrable, ſhow 1 looſe him. 

Exter Sir Timothy. 

Sir Tim. Madam, Your moſt humble S:rvant> S:r, I love and honour you: 
Yare brave —and P.1 draw my $vord for you. 

IVelf. Pox 2. his Puppy. 

Enter Sir Nicholas, with a Challenge in his Hand. 

S.r Nich. Ol Mr. Welford ! I am glad youare here! 

You are a Judge of Honour, - and 1 woul.| conſult with you : 1 
have ſevt for the Major General — and Col. Hackwelt. 

Sir Tim, It it be about Honour, Conſult with mc, Nieky: I have fought 
two Du-ls finceT ſaw you: And long to fight a third. Oae of *em was 
with this Gentleman heres | 

Sir Nick, Dam me, what has he caſt his Skin, or is b:zcom a_ne Crea-: 
1142 Two Duc } Ti impdflible. 


Enter 


. 
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Enter M. G. Bl. Hackwell Junior, and Eugenia. 

M.G. B4 Pox heſe Fools ! | 

How came they here to-interrupt Love ? F 

« Sir Nich. Cone Gentlemen: Nay. the Ladies may hear it roo ! 

You mult know, Iwaschalleng?d by a Fellow this Afternoon , whole * 
name I concea'd, —-And this Gentleman did me the Honour to be my ſccond, 

Hack. Jun. What a Devil ! wert chou drawn in, by this Fop. 

Sir N:ch. His Oppoſite would not tight at all; —And mine fought ſo {cuts 
vily, that he ran back, and dropt is $word on purpoſe—I gave it him again, 
and bid him uſe it better—Burhe ducit not—fo, we kicked ?em both excced- 
ingly, aad left ?*m 

Sir Tim. Rogues, — Cowards, ——Damr?d Cowards : -- that mencan 
be ſuch Cowards. 

Sir Nich. Now, my Rogue has ſegt me the moſt unmannerly rude Chal. 
lenge chat ever "was —— And the -p&int in queſtion is, whether I ought 
to anſwer this; trom a Fellow whom I have given his Lite co,—or have 
him d:ub?d immoderately, by my Feotman. | 

M.G. B). A Dod, a pretty Farce Lets hcar the Challenge. 

Sir Nich. Reads. ) Coxcomb Daynty-—-tor Knight, I do (corn to call thee; 
Did you cyer hear fuch a rude Fellow 2 

M. G. B/. A Dod, hecomes up roundly with thee Knight. 

Sir Mich. Reads.) When thou ſhon{a?F have attack'd me to my Face, Thou 
dic taſely invade me behind my back : Therefore I challenge thee to meet me face 
to f.ice ; nit as thou dia? F'before;” Face to Arſe. 

Speaks. Withthe pardon of rhe Ladies, theſe are his words. 

Reads. Tho the moi unworthy part of Man, is too honourable to be encountred 
by ſ:ch 4 Raſcal. Conſider and Tremble : Thy Father if he were alive, cord not 
give thee better Counſel :' For there is no Compoſition for thy ſafety unleſs 
thou wilt heal that part with thy Tongue , hike a Dog as thou art: which thou 
dia} offend with thy Hoof; likg an Aſs as thou wert: All the mercy thou 
art to expett from me in this admonition : To prepare thee to dye, with thy Sword 
in tiy Hind, and if thou Refuſe, Iwill be thy Deſtrozer, 

No mat for the name! Now your judgments upon the Calc, Did you 
cver ice ;uch an 11 bred Fellow ? Fighrior Drub ? 

Sr Tizv. Finht, fight, and Pi|\be your S:cond. 

Clara. Eng. Les (teal oft - «| (Exeunt Eugen.and Clary. 

M. 6G. B). How came this Knight fo furiovs o'he faddain ? 

H ck. $-n. Hle has been kicker and* beater fnro valour : And this is 
the filt day of his Reformation —-— FE? has fought twice in an hour. 
M.G: B. Hb, fay[t thon To? ———Thave known forme luch Examples 
have bcen the moſt 1 onbleſome quarrelling Coxcombs about the Iv:wn at- 
ezr it : Buta Dod, they are Coward: at 'the bottom for a 1 that,; Look vau 
Pupil in this Caſe, it-rhe Fellow bet a Gentleman : He muft notbe diut ld 2 
{ hou ma; ? > cane him thy (elf, 1t ron, wile whey ghou meevPit him=-—- It 
he be cot a Gentlemi1,1:ogh at big ——BuT fail the Regue tas an arch 


Yo rn fo + 5g ; 
BRNalh "y 135 | Cl.» * —__ 
Sr Nich. 
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Sir N.ch. Ulpan my word S'r, you have decided che matter like an Ora- 
Cle: - I: ſhall be fo. 
M. G. BL Why Gentlemen, you have let the Girls eſcape, for ſhame fol- 
low *ctn. 
Sir N:ch. For my part, I ne*cr trouble my {elf ro follow Ladies, they follow 
me {alt enough. « 
Sir Tim. What a Pos, ſhall we have no fighting then? Gad — Ii] quarrel 
with ſome! bady or other. 
Twas ſomewhat long, before I durf begin ;; 
Bat T'!/ fight liks a Devil, now Tm in. Exeiunt. 
Fins Act. 4- 


”—_— — ——— 
< _ 


ACT. V. Scene I. 


Terclix and Winifred. 


Tereſ. E is fo fine a Perſon, that 1 vow Icannoc bluſh ro own my Paffion 
to him : He is the chaiminglt Creature in the World, lct ine dic. | 
That Air, that Mien, that bewitcoing Conyerfation ! Oh my Dear! all the ; 


Town is in love with Lim, 

Il ini. Not all the Town; nay Dear! For my part, I wondcr what thon carſt | 
{ce in fuch Fellows > TT hon ſhoul iſt leary to value thy (cit, and delpile them. 
Il fay'r, +1 fco:n tharany Fellow ſhould make we in love with him. 

Tereſ. Aly my dear, Thou know'lt not Cupids power ; | warrant thee he 
has an Arrow for thee yet z hc1l pierce thy ſtubborn heart. 

IViri. ] cate for ne're a Cupid of 'em all, Tell mc of Cupid ? 

Enter Hop, 

Oh (weet Fr. Hp, — — 1 thought we had loſt thee, — Where haſt thou 
b-en all-thigwhile ? 

Hp. ldia'd very, well, ar the Seewar!s Table Madam. 

Win, TheSttwatrds Table Good lack ! ſure thou art Company for their 
betrers > Thou ſhon!39!t vilnerthy dear Perſon more. —=>—— 

Teref. How do you Maſter z You are come to help u; out in our Couarrey 
Dance: 2 

H1 p. Yes adam, 1am ready to ferye you ! 

W:ri*. Taikef an Aire and a Miene ? Here's an Aire and a Miene 2 a char- 
Bo if Pciton, aud bewitching Conyerſation » And that Divine Mulick on the 
It 2 


Enter Sir Nich'las Dayotv. 
© 1941. Ladies, your moſt kumble Servant. How d lt thou do Hop» 
Win:t. Hah ! - Proud Coxcomb! Plain Hp » Sure Mr. 4p might b*- 


come his Mouth 2 Come, Mr. Hop, let's retire ; You ſba't ſhow me a live — 
before we begin Dancing, 
Sir Nich. Ah Madan! that'snot fair lay, 
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Winif. Good Sir, I know not what I do. ——— Exit Winif. and Hop. 


Sir Nich. | hope Madam you have compoſed the temper of your mind, 
and are contented with my venturing for Honour, eſpecially fiace you ſhall 


ſecure my love. 
Teref. Nap. Il ay'c;— you cannot loye me, that can leave me for 


Drums and Trumpers. | 
- Sir Nich. Nay, then we have done Madam, I wont quit my Honour for 
the World : Alas, the Ladies in the Town are 11 Mutiny about it ; 
and I deny *em all! 
Tere/. Break heart, break i cannot bear ir. 
Sir Nich. 1 am forry Madam, you will quit your Lover, for being a Man 
of Honour ; —--— bur I deſpair nor of Miſtreſles. 
Tereſ. Oh Crucl T vrant of my Heart! 
Enter M. G. Blunt. 
M. G. Bl. Hiyv now Papll 2 How gocs on this T rcaty ? 
Sir Nich; I: fops at the Preliminaries, and is not like to go on : ſhe will not 
ſuifer me to fatisly my Honour, and go to the Campaign; now l have given 
my word, and have my Equipage' all ready. Til ſooner loſe mv litc 
than ſtay. | 
M. G. BL A Dod Knight, thou art in the right there, tho thou ſeldom art 
To : By Heav*n thourt an Als; thou ſhalt let him go 3 and I'll hold 
50 /.toone, he docs not bring thee to abandon this Summer ! 
Sir Nich. Upon my Honours I'll venture for it, noble Guardian. - 
M.G. Bl. Mr. Welford has been at Court, — and they arc eounter- 
man4cd,and arc not to go theie 5 weeks. And a Dad, may be that may be long 
cacugh ro be marrycd . You may be weary of one another by that time—— 
there have bcen ſuch Examples. 
Tere/. Oh, ncvcr, never ; —T'll ſay'c-—ſhall I be weary » 
M. G. BL Go, go, get you into the drawing Room, and agree vpon your 


[3 
| 

I 
a+ 


T:cwy : my Pupil and 1, ſhall have no words upon ours. 
Sir Nc). Your Servant Str. | Exit Sir Nicit and T ctcf1a. 
Enter Hackwell Junior, and Weltord. * 
M. CG. 3/. Oh come young Fellows, - I have found out a way to Dt- 
ſparc) your B:ſinels with cheie $kirtiſh Girls. Iover-hcard *'cm fay —- they 
We'll into a Cloller, 


wou'd have ſome private Conference in this Room. 
HL— 1} — retire. 


AD :d. They are coming 
Enter Eugenia and Clara. 
Clira. Come my D ar, we atc alone! L's enjoy one another? what can 
make us {o happy ? . 
Ergen. The Colonel and Voulnteer can make us happier. 


. 4 » ' *, » ff A 
Clira, | hatyiruc indeeg $ — bur we are now alo1c, and ars no! forced 


upon the D-udprry of dillembling. , 

Eugen. * Tis very hard that honeſt Women muſt be tyed co that as well as” 
Wenckhes. | 

Cl, I deed a line Iving is a neceſſary quality in ow $2x ! 

E-gen. Thais bur convenient policy — tor v3 t9 ne with M1; Fitton in 
Love and Pocty « lawiul. Cy 


aid over-hear it 


. 
; 
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Clara, That's a very civii ward, tor lying; but ther? is no pleaſure in Cor 
veriation, where hearts are not open ro one another. 

E agen. Thou art 1n the right my Dar; Oh my moſt ben icching Colonel! ' 
I wow'd nor for the world, he knew the power he had over me! 
| ik My Brother is a geuerous and worthy Fellow; he'd uic it nobly it 

IC CIs 

E 4gen. Nor is there a Gallenter Fellow than thy Volunteer; and I had beſt 
let him know the power he has over thee. 

Clara. Not for che world, my D:ar ; he ſhall have no Temptation from 
me, to be a Tyrant. Youſce power alters almoſt every Mn. 

Eugen. "T's fit indeed we conceal our foibles z for it thcy apply their ſtrengths, 
ro our weaknels, they will be rao hard for us. 

Clars. Toank Haven ! we have always fomcthing to ballance that ——— 
And can find out their weakaets. And the great cunning of oar S:x, and all 
ou: Dominion comes from attacking that. 

Eagen. To lay Tcuth, they arc more open hearted, than we, and more ca- 
fly dilcovered. But what power has thy Volunta:r over thee 2 

Clara. My L1wtu! Monarch has as much, as ever Tyrant aimed at; Oh, 
he's tbe charming Creature upon Earth: I could live all my life rime in a Wil- 
derneſs with him, and never {ce the Face of any other Man. 

Eugen 1 cannot lay that of my Colonol, becauſe I have a Father, that nexc 
to him, 1 love above the World ; but I could gladly ſhare with him in all his 
hazards and his toiles. | 
” Clara, Thay?, a truc taking for better for worſe ; Thou arr a brave 
H-roick Girl ; we arc borh ſprung from $S2ldiers; and merhinks rather 
than not be in my Welfords pr:ſeace ; de lie ig Camps without all Co- 
yering bur the'Scie. 

Engen. 1'4 mcunt a breach with my Colonel. 

Clara. Well ſaid my brave Amazon, With my Wefford I could Rand 
a paſs, with ſhours of Bullets flying about our Ears, and only be concerned, 
leaſt an unlacky one, ſhould cut him off, 

Evgen. Hatt! what thou wilt, Iamas valiant as thy ſelf ! And for mine, I 
wouly gldly intercept che Buller char would hit him, — Oh he is the dea- 
reſt, ſweeteſt Creature, that the Earth ever bore. | 

Cl:ra. M'ne, beſides his worth, his Honour, and his Fame, with his Perſon q 
might conquer z1! our S?x. 

Ergen. Mie is the glory of hisS:x, - and the delight of ours; his Look, 
lus Micne! : 

Clara. Ah Welford ! hs Aire! his Shape; and his Addre!s. 

Exgen. Hs Wit, bis S. nle, 

Clara. H s Courage, and his Gentleneſs.——— 

Eugen, Pray lets not quartel, whois maſt charming. _ : 

Clara. They are both beſt; and I would we had cm cac't within our 


Arms. 
Eagen. I: were a Joy beyond the worn 


Kiitew 
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; E: ter M. G. Blunt. . (Thy fqueas. 
AT. G. Bl. Ah, why tis not come to that yet. ——— Te are brave 
Girls, never bluſh for the matter , ——L— Tis natural, —-—- tis honeſt, tis 


diſcreet and virtuous. : 
Clarz. Oh Sir, what Confuſion would it cauſe, ſhould you diſcover one 
word cf this to our Lovers? 
Engen, As Cer you priz'd your moſt obedient Davgkter, be {ecret-as a 
Confeſlor : — I bluſh to look on you. 
Clara. 1 never ſhall behold you more, without ſuch ſhame as will confound 
me. — But, for Heavns fake be ſecret, Sir. | 
A. G. BI. You are fooliſh Girls ; — this is an Honour to you. By the 
Lord Harry, Pll fay nothing : — But adod, y*are the braveſt-mertPd Girls 
in Chriſ/eudome. — Come Lovers, en:er. (Takes *em by the Hand. 
 { The Women ſhriek, and 
Emer Hackwel j:n 2nd Welford. Þ exdeauour to run away. 
” h-ha, —-—— Whata poxdo you ſqueak for ? Here's no K apc intended, 
No flying, adod.you ſhall ſtand to't. 
Eugen. I Il never forgive you, tho'you are my TI ather. 
Clara. You had better have ſaid, and made me ſuch an account, as Gyar- 
Cians won't do, than uſe me thus. 
AM.G. Bl. Come adod, I love Plain-dealing, id have Love come out 
like the Small Pox, or elfe 'tis dangerous 
Welf. to Clara. Madam, I never ſuffer'd ſuch Confuſion ; 
not what tc fay or think of my ſur; rizing Joy. - 
Hack. jun. The Bleſſing of this minute is 4 high, o raviſhing, and extra- 
vagant, methinks | dream. | | 
Ergen. Methinks you do. Ours was Railery ! all Railery z —as if we 
d:d not know you were in the Cloſet. 
Clara. Cin you imagine otherwiſe ? Why, 'twas nothing but a Scene well 
2ed betwixt us. 
Welf. It istoo much tomy advantage, not to believe you were 4n carneſt 
. Madam | 
Hack.jwr. You will not ſure be ſocruel ! to ſtrangle my poor Infant-Hope, 
and wake me deſperate- | | 
A. G. Bl. Vhy, you young diſſembling Sluts! Adod! this 1s rare Con- 
fidence! Doyon think this will paſs upon us? No, no, the Buſineſs ſhall 
be immediately difpatch'd * — We'll firſt employ an able Lawyer, — and 
then a competent Divine, that, I warrgnt' you, ſta!l make you faſt 
enough, and tye you in ſicia Nooſe, you ſhall never riggle out agen. 
Enter Servants holding Sir Timothy Kaftril. 
1 Servant, Hold, hold him faſt. 
vir Tim, Let me go, you Dogs, let 'me go. 
Emer $;r Nicholas. 
Sir Nice, What's to do here ? What's the matter ? Why, Sir Timothy, are 
y<cu our cf yoar Priacely Wins ? | 
M.G. Bl. 


j 


| krow 
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AM. G. Bl. Pox & theſe Puppies, —— Maſt they {till pat a top tous, when 
like Chymilts we are at the moment of Projection ? 

Sir7:m The matter ! why I did but chaſtiſ: ſ-me rade fellows, and theſe 
laid hold of me, and hauPd me in thus: 

Al. G. Bl. Le: him go: ——— WhaVs the matter ? 

1 Servat, lhe matter Sir ! why hell be kilPd in half an hours tiwe, if we 
lethim go: -—- *ome Maſcueraders would havepreffd in, and ke allies 
out upon *em, beats thre? or four of *em; and rurs one through the Arm; 
and that would not fatisfe him, but a rough Souldierly manrame by, with 
Whiskers, and he pulPd him by a Whkisker, and told him he did not 
lize his Countenance, and tor they went ; If we had not parted them, 
one had been kilPd. 

A1, G. Bl. Why, adcd, thou art the ſtrangeſt Orlando Firioſo that &cr ] 
knew ; — what Trans:'ormation's this ! 

\ir N42. Are you not aſhan'd ? The greateſt quality cf a Beau is to be 
ſoft of perch, very gentle and civil of Deportment, wuch joy*d with the 
Contemplation of himieli, and well pleagd with others 

*ir Tim Pilh, Pox ofa Bean! PY! have nothing to do with *@m ; nor the 
Women neither ; ey have uſed mt lite a Dog. I would go to the War,— 


but that he that was my 'Lutor, that's a Non-ſwearcr, igs perpie\'d my | 
Conſcience 10, trat do not know wiz [de to take. _— But a Pox . 
on me if I don't fight at home ; | am out of humour with the \\ exld. 


Sir N:cb. Forſhawe, art thon mad ? | 
Sir Tim. Dot you provoke me to whip you through the Pody. | 
A1. G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, Knight, thou canſt not live a i Fiddles 
week. Oh, the | iddles are yonder ! lcok to the Doors, let none flouriſh, 
in but thoſe you know : Theſe | iddles are fop-Calls, and \\ hore- 
Calis; we ſhail have the Town allemble. Come young fellows, Ict's 
go, Faith, ll lead you up.in a Country Dance my ſelf. Excmnt onncs. 
SCENE a Dumng-Room. 
Exter Tereſia, Wimfred, Hop, and Fiddles ; to them VM. G. Blunt, Coll. Facks- 
wel jun. > elford, Sir Nictvlas, Sr Timothy, EL ugenia and Clara. 


M.G. Bl, Come, when ſhall we begin? — 1 think we want ſome of ov: 


Company. | 
Hop. Pray five we leave Sir.to preſent you with a Maggot of mine. | 
A. G. Bl, Ha fellow, what doſt thou mean by a Maggot ? 

Hop. ir, a little Concern of mine in my way, —a little whim, or fo ſir. 


M. G. Bl. Prithes fellow ſpeak plain Engliſh : Adod, I know not what 
theu\mean'ſt, 

Hp. \* hy, alittle Dance fig,,-—- Thare all rcady. | 

M. G. Bl. v\ hy now thou fayeſt ſomething. 'Lert *em came in. Th 
Dancing-maſters and | idlers are fo deviliſh witty alwaies / | 

Exter Hackwel ſen. Mr:. Hackwel, and Nickum. 
Oh Ccll>nel, I ſent to you : I was afraid you would have fai0l me. 
H.ck. ſen. *ave you tir, Took upen Dancing as \ anity, and i c:a.c ica.c 
2 to 
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to be abſent : It is but the Cereniony, 1 will be preſent at the ſubſtantial part 
—Your : upper, 

M.G. Bl. \\ell, well, —— you haye liberty : —— The Godly will feldom 
baulk a luity Meal - they will ear till it flies out at their Meuth, Eyes, Ears, 
and Noſtrils, | 

Sir Tim. 1 fought with that fellow there, that R ogue, that Sharper, and 
run him over an over. To Sw Nictflas, 

Nickum.' | am a Rogue : Now I ſee em, my mind miſgivcs me, and | find 
plairily I dare not fight. 

Mrs. Hack. \ havs the matter? lam afraid you are angry. 

Nick», 'y Hood riſes at theſe Rogues, and | would fain run *em into 
the 1 owels. 

Mrs. Hack, Pilkeep you under my wing. 

Hack. ſen. It ſeemeth to me, that my Lamb is ſomewhat more concern'd 
' for this N:ckum than is decent. 

M.G, Bl. Come enter. —- W\ here is the Dance? 
Hack. ſen. 1 will retire ſrom theſe Vanities, and give my ſelf to Veditation. 
Exit. 


Enter Dancers, and dance. 

A. G. Bl. Pox & theſe Entries, give we your jolly Country Dance, it 
puts good Humour into us, warms the Ladies, and makes *em kind and co- 
ming, young, fellons. Hah ! we'll fall to that now. 

Mrs. Hack. to Nickum, 1 cannot dance, and am afraid the M, General will 
take me out : LeVs retire. Tiey ſneak out. 


M. G. Bl. Now, young fellows, take out your Ladies. A- "Noiſe without, 
Part 'em, part em. 


Enter a Servant, 

Hew now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Serv. The old Cazalier-Gentlemen 5re fal”n out, and will kill one ano- 
ther : —— I believe they flunz all the Bottles at one another, —- and have 
fought their way thr'? three Rooms, and are fighting their way thro? thi . 

Terſ. Oh, I ſhall dye, I ſhall dye,----Save me, fave me. ( Rans roS:7 Nich. 

Wirif. Oh Mr. Hop ſave me. (Runs to Mr, Hop. 

A. G. Bl. Fear nothing, there's no danger they have done this three 
times a week this hfty year. (Cavaliers roar and rant, with their Swords draw. 

Whar's the mattes here. 

1 Caval, This fellow ſa;d, He was nearer being hang'd for Plots for the 
King than I was. 

2 Caval. Yes and more, a:.d better Plots,PIt juſtifie it ; the Major- General 
knows it. . 

AM. G. Bl. Know, —— adod, all the Plocs that I knew endcd in being dam- 
na}-le drunk ; and I believe you drank and ſpcw'd in the King's Scrvic: as 
much as moſt. | 

1 Caval. He that ſays he was as near b2ing nzng?d forthe King as ], lies. 

Sir Tim, Lo k ye Sir, youlye, you. voth 1zc, and you all lye; and if you 
have a mind to figit, — PII fight with you all round. 


21. G. Bl. 
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AM. G. Bl. Fodls, put up your Swords, and for you X>:g't, Iwill ſend for 
a Conſtable, if you will not be quiet : Go, go and driak Friends, cill you caw': 
ſpeak, and then you*t be good Company. 

1 Caval. Sir, you are my Officer, and Pll obey. 

2 Caval. | honour my Officer, | F xennt Cavalier. 

Sir Nich. Look ycu, Sir Timothy, I brought yor: into this Family, you diſho- 
gour me, if you diltuib it, and Pi] cut yonr Toroat. 

Sir Tim. No more, Let this be ſomewht betweer you and me. 

* AM.G. Bl. Come, come, take out your Ladles : —— Adad, I have loft 

my Mate ; but here's a pretty young Wench, a very good exchange, Ifaith. | 


He talet Lettice, Sir Nicfflas Tere a, Welford;Ciara, Hack. jwr. Eugenia. . 

Sir Tir. to Winif. 1 ſhall remember you, -—— but Pil d> you the honour io 
dance with you. 

Wizif. 1 ſcorn to join Hands with fach a fe!low, upon any occalon : 
Sweet r. Fp, ——you are ny Marte. 

Sir Tim, Way you iaipadent Raſcal, dare yo. ta'e out ar unminnenty 
Slat, that has refus?d me, and think your ſelf fit to dance with Gentlemen ? 

Wrmif. Oh ſweet Mr. Hop ! Breaks Hops Head, Hop pills vitt bi 
Oh, loo: to Mr. Hop. 1 Handkerchief to wipe the Blood, arinae 

AM, G. Bl. Thoi Knight ! Paper, Clara takes it up. 

Thou Puppy, I could find in my Heart to have my Servants fling thee ou: of 
the Window, — -—= tor affronting me in this manner. | 

Sir T;m. Well, -— he ſhall be the next to Sir Nictlas. ( Aide. 

Ct:ra to G, Biunt, Sir, Sir, look what here is; which tif's ſame Hop has 
drop'd, a Paper with half a broad Picce, and a Contra&t penr'd by that ſweer 
Lady, my Siſter-in-Laws own Hand ; a Contraft with this compleas Gen. le- 
man Mr. Hop. ( Blunt: cakes it from: ber. 

Wizif. Mercy on me ! we are undone ; give me my Paper. 

AL. G. BI. 1 bzg your Pardon, 1 will ſhew it t9 my Neighbor the Collanel. . 
Ha Tor {this will be of uſe, Ifaith. — Did 1 not fay ſhe would take up : 
with a Groom ? This indeed is ſomewhat higher. 

Sir T;m, What, 15. your Ladiſhips haugh:y perſon diſpogd of to a Dan- - 
cing rafter? 

Sir ich, Is the terrible ſcornful Lady taken up with a Darncing-maſter ? * 
\' rs. ox, your Servant Mrs. Hop. 

Clara. Siſter, I wiſh you Joy with, your Caperer. 

Tere. Oh that ſo fine a perſon ſhould be {S calt away ' I grieve for” thee, 
my Dcar, | : 

I/izzif.. Curſe on *em all, — Pl carry it off. Alidr. 
Lo-k'you, all at once, that there has not only been a Contra *, but the Mar - 
riage has been celebrated between this dear Creature —-- and my felt... 1 
think him the t neſt Gentleman in England, and there's an end owt. Cone, 
my Dear, let's go.” 

Sir Tim. Doſt thou hear, ſcorntul Lady, Mrs. Hp? 


FM £ 


—_ —— 


I could fd ir 


my Heart to cur thy Rogues back-Sinews, and ſpoil his capering , ----- buy 
every.time-I meet bim. —-— 1 will kick him thus, 
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» Winif, He's a Coward, Nickan beat hin before me, and he neyer reſted. 

Hap. Say you ſo ? Have-at yout Sir. Sir Tim, and Hop draw; $jr Tim. 

Sir Tim. Go, get you gone with ano- whips up Hop*s heels, and diſarm 
ther Kick for a Paſs. Hah, —- him ;, Women ſbriek and r1m away. 


Gentlemen ! Your EI ! Dor't I Exit Hop. 
Hah, Major-General, Sir 1Vich!Lzs. Colonel, 


light pretty well 

All. Very well, —— very. well. 

AT. G. B!, Weſhall dance the MErrifr, for this Interruption,I warrant you. 
—-——; Here, Who waits? 


Enter Servant. 


I Scrvant. | am here Sir. 
Af. G. Bl. Where is the old Colonel > 
1 Servant. He is not gone out of the Houſe, 


but he is in none of the 


aſual Rooms] - where the Lights are, 

A1.G. Bl. Come, come, let's find him, out ; And Iz: him know this 
joyful News. 

Hack. j191, Nothing could have happer'd ſo luckily as this 

IWeif. Yes, if he had diſcovcr'd ais Wie, as we have done. hor 
Davghter, E reheat 07s 


The.SCR NE a Dari. Roon. 
Enter Co! nd Backwel S62::0r 


Heck. ſen. 1 have gotten pretty. well out of the -ig par, and other Patents, 
and made a'pretty, Sum of them: --—- [ haye ſhares in ſornecthan coſt ne 
nothing, but were given. me to prevent my Gacais : tile Pl keep 3 
while, but for the Linnen, we have agreed when tht ſhall riſc,-——and then 
P N w riggle my meh of that. 

- Nickuin and 74rs, Hackwel. 
Mrs. Flack. T th WP. 5; we honld acver have Found aprivate Room, all are 


ſo fall cf Lights this pico o 
Nickw::, This is t> onr rp 'rpoſe, my-dear Madam 


Hack. (cr. Bleis : we W! -do l hear, ——_ my Land: , 
Mrs. Hark, Have not bro my: eld Fool to a fire p4ſ? PII never leave 
him now, til he ſettles all his EG te unſettled upon me, and afterwards up- 


on my Da 'ghter. --— He has promiy'd, ——— and then PU make thy 


ror ITune. 
Hack. {cr. 1 am confounded, molt; hncerdingty abaſt'd. 


Nick. 00 dear ſweet Lady of my Sonl and B-dy, 1 
thy of thee 5 but methinks 1t is a great part oft ePleaſirc , to-conlider hw 


fond, how lilly, and how credulons theſe poor Cuckolds are. 


Hack. fe a. I- it G, Devil Incarnate 2 
Mrs. Zack. Ah, ah, we arc undone, utterly loſt, kill him, killhim., 


Hick. fer ' Rouze Old Man wi thin me. "Heh! 1' fee'a vlimmering of a 
WY Nicki. 


I ain. n2t wor- 


Er 


rt 
&y* 


- —— 
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Nick, Have at your Buwe!s. 


Liys bim on: and cats him back Sword 
way, and beats him abaut the Rome. 


bl 
Enter M. G, Blunt, Co/fone? Hack. Fan. Welford : Servants and Lights. 
Hack Jun, Heaven, my Father engag'd ? 


{lor rans at tim, he turs him by and 


Hack, Sen. Stand by let me alone With him..——— 

M. 6G. Bl. What's the carter man : By my troth, I think thou arr aspretty 
a Fellow with a Sword in thy hand ; —Aad lay'lt about chee as thou didlt 
Jo ycar ago. : 

Hack. Sen. The maner : That fellow is the Tewdeſt fon of Bei27; -And my 
Spoule the moſt ungracious Jez+be/ on the Earth... T bey have made ms thac 
profain filthy and unclean Brat call'd a Cuckold : And in this dark Room, 
licle knowing I was here - they boaſted and gloricd ia the Fat : And when 
I diicover'd my (elf chey wou!d have kilfd me. 

Hack. Fun. O horrible Villany ! Secure this Dog in ſome place, 

He thall not ſcape. 

Nick. I teel my blood trickling -= I beleive you have {1d me. 

M. 6G. B/. Come my old Soldier, -Comtorr thy (el! : CuckolJum isno dif. 
honour in our Country : But we ſhall have another diſcovery for you and 
vour |Weet Lady. Thy Daughter Winifred bas confclyd She is marry'd to 
Hop «1c Dancing-Ma{ter——his head was broke; and taking his Handker- 
chcii ro Wipe the blood —He dropt the Contratt with this halt broad Peice irn't, 

Mrs, Hack, T his is a moſt compleat Ruin. I will hide my head in ſome 
dark hole, and never (ec the light again. ( Exert Mrs. Has k. 

rr Sen. Let her go! And for the other peice of vanity ſhe's aptly diſ- 
pos' of, 

M. G. Bl. Go, call all the Company —lets into the great Room : and we 


will Rejoyce this Night, for all this, 5 _ Servants firf. P 
| 2 Toen Exeunt all the Ref. 


Enter M.G. Blunt, Colone! Hackwell Sen. Hackwell Fanier, Welford, Sir Ni- 
ch\lis, Sir 1 imochy Kallril,. Teref, Eugenia and Clara. 


" Hack, Sen. Son and Dauglter, give me your hands, I have been ledaway 
by 4 wicked Inſtrument, to injure you both z 1 was poiſon'd with lyes: And' 
| have dilcover'd her, and her wicked falſchood : Ang have put her away, 
Rep:nting me that eyer I took her unto Wile : And] dee you will forgive 
nec. 

Clira, What happy change is this ? ; wt Ajide, 

Hack. Jun. Pardon me Sir, for all that I have offended you in. _ 

1 delire now, nothing but your fayour, which | fo long in vaia-have 

ſoughr. ; 

Clara. If 1 regain your fayour? 1 ſhall retkon this the happieſt day of all 
my Life. ; 

Hack. Sen. You haveit both of you; and 1 will make ſome, amends, and- 


yerily you ſhall find it. M.G « 
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M, G. B. Look thee my 01d Acquaintance : we have another dicovery to 
make ro you ; — When you'bad caſt your Son an Daughter out, I under- 
cook to to ferye them: — And for your Son, T have provided this Daughter 
for a Wife : — And tor your Daughter that Geatleman, Mr. Fe/ford, (whoſe 

. Forraneand Family you kaow) fora Husband. 

Hack. Ser. I profeis 1 am very greatly bound unto you : Good M, General: 
And I] am ſoabundanily latisfi'd 1n che Wiſdom of your Ditpoſal, that I look 
upon it as a great and {1gnal Dilpenlation unto. me and mine, aud for lertle- 
menr, 'T will do what you ſhall approve. 

'M. G. B. That's well, now we come croa point, —Wcll Pupi}! how are 
Vou now. agrecd 2 | 

Teref. Thave that duty to my Father,—T hat I never can rebt hispleaſure. 

Sir Nich. I nzuſt do, What Love and Honour oblige me to! Madam, you 
have won me trem 111 the Ladies in the Town — You will be cnvy'd, aid | 
ſhall be laugh'd ar-— But Jafa ef Alea, | 

Sir Tim. What a Devilam I here? I am no body : 1 mult fight or marry, 
or lye with ſome body, —Bur a Pox on'c, now I think out, Til Beau it no 
longer—Burt curn W hore-malſlter. | 
pe Clrra., Sir, 1 beſeech yeuler me have Lettice with me: Shce'sa very Good 

irle. 

Hack. Sen. O yes, thou wert wrong'd,— much wrong'd, 

'M. G. Bl. Come on my pair Royal- -Pi] lead you up a Country-Dance : 
And then to Supper: And the whole Houſe ſhall ring. Come my young 
partrner—Colond—T hou ſhall ſtay and' fee this Adod. 

Hack. Sen. I will for once. 

M. G.Bl. To morrow the Lawyers ſhall ro work : Articles ſhall be fign'( 
and Bonds given. And the next day we will bave a pretty nimble-Divine. 

Clara. Why ſuch haſte. | | 

Engen. Sir, Conſider a little. 

M. G. BI. No more you lite jilting, diſſembling ſlurs ! 

By the Lord Harry, it ſhall be lo: Take *em by the ”7 


Hack Jun. My joy is (o tranſportiog— T hat 7 am befid (elf. 
Welf., And mineis ſo beyond all bounds; —I ſhall not !endeavour to ex- 
if preſs it. ( The Fiddels firike up, and they Dance. 
ly M. G. Bl. Wee'l dedicate this Night, 
' To Mir:h and Joy : And may you all have cauſe for'c ever after : And 
| now ry old Neighbour, whoever marnes a fecond Wite,— When he has a 
good Brocd- at firſt, which is likero be his beſt Brood. 
By ber abusd and;jilted, Friend like thee. 
Let him a mo# Noterions Cuckol2 be. 
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